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The Rig Hocountle 


Lord Herbert, 
Eldeſt Son © the 
Mar queſs of VW orcelter, Wo 


Py Lozd, 


Our Lordfinp's s favour for Learning nt General, bas 
'd me to begg your Patronaje of the follows 

mg Sheets, Whith contain a' remarkable piece of R0- 

nav Flitory, thongh forni 1 mto Play. I have yet ano- 

ther Plea for Pardon, ſince 1 impoſe not on your Lordſhip's ProteZtion 
a work mterly of my own {orpiling ; having im this Adventure 
Launcht out m Shakeſpear” 5 Bottom. Much of what is offeretl 
here, is Fruit that grew in the Richneſs of his Soil ; and what 
ever the SuperſtrufFure prove, it Was my good fortune to build 
upon a Rock. Upon a clofe view of this Story, there appear” d 
in ſome Paſſages, no ſmall R, emblance with the bufte Fa&tion of 
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The Epiſtle alhaoey. 


our own time. And'1 confeſt? F aſe rather to ſet the Paral- 
lel nearer to S! kt, than t hyow it off-at further Diſtance. Net- 
there are none that- tan apþ ty Part (as Sarfr) on themſelves, 
whoſe Deſt ons and Pratti es are not of the. ſame, Caſt, _ What 


offente | 40 any 980d Sulit ip =s Stygy {2 the Ftape, thiſe 
Trotlblers of $he State vatg*mrereſt or Mallice, 


Seduce the Mt Ititude & Ing ratififde, againſt ' Perſons that are ;mot 
only plac tim Rightſul Power above —_ ; but alſo the Heroes 


and Defenders of oy © Count 
Where "if pie jerye fin] the | the Profit fee. what Md ſeries 


Al & i}.of 4 ave ELM 'd in; Pye a-blind Compliance 
with their popular Miſleaders : Nor may it be altogether amiſs, to 
give theſe Projetters themſelves, "examples how wretched their de- 
pendence is on the uncertain Crowd. Fa#tion is a Monfler that of 
ten, makes the ſlaughter *twas deſigned for ; and. as often turns its 
fury on thoſe that batcht it. The Moral therefore-of theſe: Scenes 
being to Recommend Submiſſion and Adherence to Eſtabliſht Lawful 
Poater! which m a word, 1s Loyalty ; They have ſo far ana- 
tural Claim to your Lordſhip s Acceptance : T his Hm ſeem is In- 
heritance «in Your Lordſhip, and deriv'd from. your Avceſtours ith 
Your Blood. We cant caſt aw;Eye. onthe ſufferings of 'Hf# late 
Majeſty, bnt 'we find in. broad+ Letters, the. Allegiance and; 

ces "f Your Lordſhip's moſt honouyable Grand-Pather, who”? 
no Expence of. Blood or Fortunes on Fs ' behalf ; nor Was. Pro- 
vidence wanting. to Crown, his: Ih ey worth with a "wognat 


inp 20 | tow, 


When Civil Difcord-thro!: the Realm: had Reign'd, 
And Engliſh Swards. with. Engliſh Blood were, Stain'd,, 
When. out of "Zeal Religion, WAS, expell'd, 

And Men-fcr. Conlcience ink their Prigce- Rebell'g*\ 


'The 


The: Epiſtle : Dedicatory: ' | ; h 


1.” 1 The:Beſt; of:Princes—WhenithePow'r Divine, 

{ (Qn: Purpoſes too, deep for. Reaſon's Line), _ _ 
Gave Rebell-Arms Succeſs, .and ſeenr'd*to bring 
Diſtreſs at once-upon-our Saint and King. 

Not Jeſſe's Son ſeem'dbetter formid: to Reign, 
Nor were his #orthjes. of a Nabler:Strein !:. 

But what Relief can braveſt Valour lend, 

When Heroes, not with Foes, bnt Fate Contend ? 
The Age's ; Crimes for no leſs Curſe did Call, 

And *tis Decreed the Royal Cauſe muſt Fall ! 

- OF: Conqueſt thus by Deſtiny Bereft, - 

* Our blaſted War has yet one Garland Left. 
Alone the Foes united Strength to Fight, 


And Strike the laſt Fam'd Blow for Royal Right. - | 
This Honour to the Noble rorceſter Fell, ante 
Who, alwayes Brave, Himſelf did now Excel, aeſ of Worehicr% on 


His Friends, his Troops, his F Houſe, his Cittadel!) he 12 Garriſon kejd ons fon 
7: Here, tho' reduc'd to laſt Extreams He Lies, RNS 
His cheerful Cannon ſtill the Foe Dehies ; 
The more Diſtres't, the more his Virtue Shines, 
His Courage Riling as his Strength Deehnes: 
Oft from Unequal Force he Guards his Walls, 
Oft in fierce Sallyes on the Leaguer Falls. 
Thus while Expir'd the other Members Lye; 
_ worc'ſter Stirs Laſt the Heart of Loyalty. 


Pardon my Lord this Start, for the Subjef is ſcarce to be 
thought on without Tranſport. Nor has the fame Fidelity to the 
Crown been wanting to compleat the ( harafter of the preſent Mar- 
queſs of Worceſter ; whoſe Eminent Virtues have rendred hm 
an Ornament both of our Court and Aye. What Expectations then 
the World: conceives of Your Lordſhip is eaſily magin'd;” and what 
Inſtances of Nobleſt Qualifications Your Lordſhip. has already given, 
the World needs no Information : Beſides the Goodweſs of Yur 
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The Epiltle Dedicaory. 
Lordſhip's Temper, and the Juſtice of your Principles ;- ptr Aequain- 
tance with Books, and 71 19 Me rr fo far tranſcend Your 
Years, .as would ſecure me from Flattery, though I ſhould into 
a Panegyrick. But I come to beg PrateBion, not to give Praiſe; 
My greateſt Ambition being to Subſcribe my- Self, 

_ Your Lordfhips 

molt Obedicnt 
humble Servant, 


N, Tate. 
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' Sir-Fohn is kind-—and nothing, goes Amils, 
| Elſe we ſhall have a ſcurvy Night of this! 


PROLOGUE 


Written by Sir George Raynsford.. 


Ur- Author. do's- with: modeſty ſubmit; 
To all the Loyal Criticks of the Pit: 
| Not to the Wit-difſenters of the Age, | 
Who in a Civil War do ſtill Engage, . 
The antient fundamental Laws o'th' Stage: ' 
Such who have common Places got, by ſtealth, 


From the Sedition of Wits: Common-Wealth. 


From Kings preſented, They may well detraQt, 
Who will. not ſuffer Kings Thetnlelves to ARQ.. 
Yet he preſumes we may. be fafe ro Day, 

Since Shakeſpear gave Foundation to the Play: 
'Tis Alter'd-—and his ſacred Ghoſt appeagd ; 
I wiſh you All as cafily were Pleas'd: 
He only ventures to make Gold from Oar, 
And turn to Money, what lay dead before. 
But now I ſpy Tyrannick Judges here ; 
What pitty *tis fo Fair, and fo Severe! 
Fine Lady Criticks — on whoſe fragrant Breath, 
Depends the Plays long Life, or ſudden Death. 
From them the Poet muſt recerve his Doom, . 
Juſt as Aﬀairs ſucceed with them at Home: 
We hope the Paraquit and Squirrel's well, 
Ele we are Damn to th* very Pit of Hell. 


If we ſhou'd here preſent a Husband, crols, 


' And the Revenye negleQed by his Spouſe, 


”"Twere- Death in us — nay ſome of 'em wou'd Rage, 
Becauſe he's-not made Cuckold on the Sage : 

But who ſhall be that happy Undertaker, 

Since each: wou'd ſtrive to be that Cuckald-maker ? 
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Ajus Martius Coriolanus 
> Cominius, * Conf, | 
A blunt old Souldier, and 

Friend to Coriolanus.. 
Brutus, > «£7 'woT ribunes of the People, F aft1- 
Sicinius ! ons, and Enemies to Coriolanus. 
Tullus Aufidius, [General of the Vollces. 
Niocid AVillain; diſcarded by Caius Mar- 

igri ls , tius, and receru'd by Autfidius, | 


Menenius,. 


IT olumnia, T Mother to Caius Martius, 
/irgilia, | [ His Wife. 
oung Martius, * | His Child. 


aleria, 


An affefed, talkative, 
fantaſtical Lady. 


Citizens, Senators, Soldiers, Meſſengers, 
Servants. 


SCENE, 
. The Citties of Rome and Corioles, 


_ 
__ 
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Common-Wealth. 


'ACT THE FI RST. 
'Y cene, The City Rome. 


a, 


Enter evi of Alurzaukd Clvadnl, with Staves, Clubs, and 
.” othen Weapons. | 


ine dogma ng. heap me Speak. 


Spealc, 
x. Cit, Let me hear Silence then: And: ſhall 1 
ſpeak all your Minds before you take the Trouble 
Al. Speak, IN what you would have? | 
I co You aro all Refolv'd. rather to Dye than Starve. 
\ Al, Reſolv'd, refolv'd. 
' I Cit. Firſt you know Caine Martins is Chick Enemy to the 


1 Cit. 


People. 


All. We know't, we know. * 
x Cit. Le ws kill-him, and we'Y have Corn ae ur own Price. 
wed Verdi&? 
All. He's Dead, he's dead. 


- 2 Cit, One Word:/good Citizens. 


x Cit. Good Citizenis ; we ate TAY poop: Citizens, the Za 


$ricrans 


| n 2 J-- | 
tricians good: what Surfeits them, wou'd Relieve us: Let %um feet: 
our Swords,” that takeaway 'the- Uſe of our Knives; not that 1 
meaf} any Harm Neighbours for the Gods know 1 ſpeak this in. 
Hunger _ Bread, xn not 'o Thirſt for Revenge. 


2 Cit. W 


x. C:it. Ap 


2, Cit. Cenfide 


- UE Shout 
deQtor. as him-- - of 


= 
lets make Hal, a Or ER Run j0n he ih the pan before 
we overtake ? I 


All. Away, away, Huy «3 


 # 1 V 311 #F 


if. : Enter Path 9 
2 C#:\ Soft, Who'comes.here?; Oh! *tis Menmenius Par one 
that Loves the People, and. alwayes Imploy'd me to.Work for 


_ him 
z Git, Well: He's indifferens Hooeſti - 97 9101 
Men. What Work's in Hand my guatryemen whine go you 
with thoſe'Staves and-Clubs 7 TO ener ſpeak Lbeſcegh you? 
» Cit.;QuriBulineſs-i5:not unknown, to; the, Semate, wy might 
have ſmelr us this Forcnight 5 they fay,./poor Suiters have ſtrong 
Breaths, they ſhall find we. have ſtrong Arms,;too? -! ..-, 
Men. . Why: Mailers, (my; gorgFricngh. PR honeſ, Neighbours, 
Will you undo your ſelves ? Gt; Yall Ne. 
1 Gt. Nay; if thac berall,. we-are ——_ already; 
Mex. I tell you. Friends, the good. Patricians have ? 
For all your Wants, moſt charitable, Care; 11111 1 - 77 
Bur for. this:Dearth;: he Gods (hop 'Fhey) have, maade. i 
You are Tranſported by your Miſery, 
To Slander thoſe that Care for you hkei,Fathers,.., ; 
1 Cit. Care for us? Yes, by. OLED up-the $2 Houſes, and. 
vg: 1s; to Farnilſas Mc the Wazs-Eat. us-.not. Ps they will: 
and. 


(Gy. 


and there's the Care they. hea ;for-. Wits: i: ob. 3h 


Men, Now muſt Ol; Or your delves Malicious: ; - | 
Or be Accus'd of Foll ly : half bo |, YOu »- ; ene dag 
A pretty Tale? Jt, m bey Jou, have, heard: its: S 


But ſince it ſerves eh Pu ny 
I Cit. Well, Non re ol ir; Re dk. not # 9ſob us off; vith 
a Tale: but ant; pleale you-Delwer. . 
Men. There was a Time—— :-. 
2 Cit. Good, There was a Time: a very good PRE all 
your good Stories begin with, T, bore was 4 Time.. 
Men. When all the Body's Members 
Rebell'd againſt the Belly, ol Acous'd-it 
For being UnaQtive, Idle, never bearing 
Like Labour with the Reſt, whilſt th? other Donn 
Did See, and Hear, Devile, "InftraR, Walk, Feel, '- 
Yet this dull _Gulph- gorg'd all the Food ; to winch 
The Belly Anſwer'd— | 
1 Cit, Well, What faid the Belly? | 
Mew. Why Sir? 1 tell you with a kind of Smile: 


| For look you, I may make the Belly Smile, 


As well as Speak: It Tauntingly reply'd 

To the Diſcontented Members, the Mutinous Parts. 
. Cit. Well, What: was urs Anſwer? | 

. Cit.. He had beſt ſee to' c, that it be a good One. 

pan Patience good. Friends, - 

Your - moſt grave Belly was Deliberate, 

Not Raſh like his Pi -hrg and. thus Anſwer'd, 

True is it my. incarporate Friends ({quoth he) . 

That I do firſt Receive the- general Food 

You Live upon, and tis moſt fit; - 

Becauſe I am the Stove Hog £ and the Shop 

Of the whole Body ;.but. if. you do remember, 

I ſend it through the Rivers of your, Blood, . 

Ev'n to the Heart, and every Nerve and Vein, . \ 

Froth me receive their Strength; though all at once ; 

Pray Mark me Sirs 
All, Well Sir, we do. ' 
Men. Thaugh all at once (ayes he). png 


Sec 


or. a 
See what I do Deliver out" t65- Each + 
Yet I cuti ttinke up my Account, that all - '' 
Do Back from me, receive.the Flower of All, _ 
And leave me but the Bran: What fay you tot? 
All. Nay Sir, What fay You to't? Come. | 
Mev. This Sohatove-of Rome are good Belly; 
And you the Fattious parts ; —_ rightly, 
Touching the Common-Weal, arid you thall find, 
No publick Benefit whieh you receive, 4 
But it Proceeds fiom them, not from. your felves : | 
What do you think of this? And: whar think: you? 
You the great Toe of this Aﬀembly 2 - © 
x Ci. 1 rhe great Toe! Why 'the'pgrear Toe ? 
Men. For tliat being' one oth Loweft, Bafeſt, Pooreft ; 
Of this moſt Wile ion thou goeſt Fore: moſt : 
Thou Raſcal,” that are. worſt Ir Blood, the Ring-leader : 
But make you ready your. ſtiff Bats and Clubs, | _ - 
Rome, and her Rats are, at the point of Battle. - 
Hail Noble Mar#us% _ | | | | 


Ts 5 , l 
, Enter Caius Martivs. 
Y 3 BREE» SS 1 & 


Mart. What is the Matter you Diffentious Rogues, 
You Scabs, Bred fron the Irch of ' your 'own Opinion ? 

1 Cit, 1, wee had ever your good Word. - % 

Atart. He that will give good Words to thee will Flatter 
Beneath a Bawd; What- would'you Have you' Curs? 
That like not Peace nor War ; the one Aftrights . you, 
The other makes you Faltious: he that Trufts you ; - 
Where he ſhou'd find you Lions, finds You Hares : 
You are Vertues Contrary ; who deſerves Greatnefs, 
Deſerves your Hate; and-your AﬀeCQtions'are © 
A Sick-mans Appetite, Which defites that moſt, 
That wou'd increaſe his Evil; who Depetids 
Upon your Favours, Switns with Finns of Lead : 
With ev'ry Minute you do change a Mind, 
And.call hum Noble,*that was now your Hate ; | 
Him Vile, that was your Garland: Whats rhe Matter, 

| | That * 
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That jn theſe feveral Places of the City, 
You Cry againſt the Noble Senate, who. | 
Under the Gods keep you it Awe ; who elſe - 
Like Beaſts of Prey, wou'd Feed on one another. 
What's their feeking? > 

Men. For Corn at their own Rates,” with which they fay, © - 
The City is well $tor'd. Fe 

Mart. They lay! Hang "em: | 
They'll fit by th? Fire, and rake on *em: to know 
What's done Top Capitol: They fay there's Grain enough ; © 
Wau'd the Nobility lay aſide their Patience, 
And let me uſg my Sword, Vd make a Quarry 
With Thouſands of theſe Quarter'd Slaves, as hiph 
As their own Capitol. | FOE 

Men. Nay, theſe are almoſt throughly perfwaded ; : - 
For though abundantly they lack Diſcretron, 
Yet they are paſſing Cowardly ; but I pray you, 
What ſayes the other Troop ? | 

Mart. Burn *em, the Herd are Scatter'd :: * bs! 
They faid they were a Hungry, Sigh'd forth Proverbs, + 
That Hunger -broke Stooe-Watls, thar Dogs muſt -Ear, 
That Meat was made for Mouths, that the Goas ſent nor © '- 
Corn for the Rich Men only; with theſe Shreds _ - 
They Vented their Complaints ; which being Anſwered, : © 
And a Petition Granted them, A ftrange one 


' To break the Heart of Pow'r: they threw their Caps up; - 


As they wouw'd Hang *em on 'the Horns o'th* Moon. 
Men. What's Granted 'ein ? . 
Mart. Four Tribunes {to Defend their vulgar Wildomes) 
Of their own Chooſing ; Butts, Comtcius,Dicintus, Bekhellias : 
The Rabble ſhou'd have firſt Utrooft the City, 
*Ere ſo prevail'd with me ; ir will in time 


Confound the Sexate :. Get you Home you Fragments. 


Enter Decius. 


Dec. Moſt Noble Martivs, | 
The Senate makes you here next Subſtitute 


To our General Comminiss, in the Place Of 


6). | 
Of Lartins, for the preleat; Wars. ©, -.. 4 jovs * Ss 4 
Apainſt the Volſces. | OS ID we” 
Men. A Charge that you have Sigh'd for ; ; YO 
Yet ftill you ſeem Difturb'd. | . 
Mart, My Task 1s with their City, whiſk: Cominin £ 
Engages their : Field-Forces. | | 
Mer. What of that ? 
Mart. Tullis Apufidins, there i 15 to. be found, 
My Rival once, ſtill -moſt_ inveterate Foe: »: 
Were half to half the World Engag'd, and He Ad”, 
Upon my Party, Pd Revolt, to make | 
My Wars only. with- him :':He is a Lyon 
That I am Proud to Hunt : Mexexiws, Thou 
Shalt ſee me once more Strike at Twllus Face. 
What, Art thou Riff?..Stand'ſt out ? 
Mex. No Cains Martins, 
Pl! Lean upon one. Crutch, and Fight with to'ther, 
*Ere Lag behind this BuſineGs. 
Mart. One Word my Fellow-Citizens. 
I Cit. ood I warrant it. 
Mart. You il have Corn enough, on Martins Word you ſhall. 
x Cit. Why? Look you there now, I alwayes {aid we were 
Miſtaken in this Man. / > 
All. A Martins, a Martius, &c. 
1 Cit. As how, moſt Noble Martins ? 
- Mart. Lartius is Dead, and Pm Employ'd by the Senate 
To Storm the Yolſces Citty.; there 1s Store : 
of Richeſt Grain: Follow me, All is yours. 
[Here the Citizens Steal away ſeverally, 
See now, 1f theſe vile Rats dare go to knaw 
The Enemies Garners: Here comes Two of their Tribuyes. 
Let us Bequeath * em this. InfeQted Ground. 
Come, let's.to-Horle. 
Men. Will you not Home firſt, and take ſhort Leave - 
Of your Dear Wife, and Honour'd Mother ? 
Mart.” My Charge i is ſpeedy, Womens Farewel's Thevows: 
- Stay thou Menerins to perform for me 
That Office; 11 away upon: the OP 


And 
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And bcke my Troops? *ere the Sun Waſh his Steeds. *: 1: [Exit. 
Men. The Gods Preſerve you-. 


As rey cooff the Feibizoes, Scicinim, and Tb meet: chan 
they \ paſs by (Diſdaining) each- other. 


Sic. Was ever Man fo Proud as is. this Martins ? 

Bru. He has no Equal. _. : 

Sic. When we were Choſen Tribunes for the Peopie, 
What Indignation Sparkled / from his Eyes? 

Bru. Succeſs 1th” preſent Wars, wilt {well his Spirits, 


Above his Mothers. Haughtineſs, which he 


Retains, as ſhe had Nurs'd him with her Blood. 
Sic, Hark, hark ! The Peoples Murmurs are not ceaſt, 


- Tho much they Build on thetr New Tribanes 'Pow'r. 


Come, let us haſten to Apply our Selves, 


» And Work _ their Fury ere it Cools.  [Exenrt: 


_—— | 8 


—— 


SCENE 1I. A Palace. 
Enter Volumni a»d Virginia. 


yol. PKethe: Fergilia ſpare thoſe fxeble Tears, - 
Which 1 muſt 3lame in” any that:belongs: 
To Caius Martins, tho his Tender Babe, © 
That had no other Language; Learn of me: 
That bleft the Abſence, | gave my | Lord his Honour. 
More than the calm Peace, ' that gave me! his 'Love. 
This Martins, this 'thy: Lov'd, Lamented: Husbandz 
When: of my Widdow'd Years, the only Son; 
When Tender-Body'd, and fo Freſh-a Bloom 
Adorn'd his: Oy as drew and-fixt all Eyes. 
When at a'Kings 'Entreaty; the Fond Mother, 
Not Half an -Hovr-wouw'd Sell him from her Sight ; 
I Weighing then, how Honour wou'd become. 
£o promiſing 'an Excellence, diſmiſt him,.. 


To: 


To CI aa rho > 
To wk 08.0 War I ſent him, where he wu 


oY * 2 >g _— 
> - B "IE 
7 ret * < Cae ; oo 
. at Ke 
SEL RY 
T ; _ 


"**7” 


His Youthful 'Sword ; and to my Arms return” 


Laden' with bloody Bays: 1 tell hes Dans 


I ſprung not with more Joy, to find my Pains, 
Had to the 'World Reſtor, his Father's 7 Im 


" id feſt-r0 Rnd ries,” dltech. alk Backend Baddes5"7> ; 


ng But had he Dy'di in the Ree < 


His Glory ſhou xou'd have been my Darling San :' 


Now by Minerva, had the Indulgent Guds. 
Bleſt me with Twenty Sens, as much Belov'd 
As my brave Martiws; 1 had rather Loſe thom All 
In Chaſe of Glory,: and: _ Eonntry's Cauſe, '. - 
Than One, 7th? Surkeit . of - voluptuous Peace. 

Firg. Excuſe my Tenderaels, that Wiſhes {till 
For Peace and. Martins : "What's this Monſter-Countsy, 
That muſt be | Fed with my Dear Martins Blood ? 


-If this Unaatural Mother fill muſt 


Prey 
On her own Off-ſpring, let her take her Rabble ; 
- The Vermin-Crowd my Martins {o Abbors' 


- Serv. Madam,' the Lady Yale#ia'ts come to Viſit Ry 
- Yirg. Let me Retire from her Impeztigence 

A heavier Burden than the Grief 1 bear, 
Fol. Not now Virginia, ſhe'll divert you: Oh!, 


- Methinks I hither Hear thy Husbands Drum; 


See him Diſmount Avfidivs; all the Yolfees 


Wide Shunning him, as Children from a Tygez: 
| Methinks 1 ſee him Frown,. and hear him Call, 
: Come on ye Cowards; you were got in Fear, 


Tho you were Bora in Rome: His blood Bno — 
Virg. His bloody -Brow ? The Gods: !— No ” Blood; 
vol. Away Fond Girl; it more becomes-a Man, | 

Then Gold his Arms; the Breaſts of Hecnla, 

When ſhe gaze Suck to Hedor, look't nat Lovyelicr, 


Than 


1 
h 
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Than Ht#ors Forehead, when beſinear'd with Blood. 
Go, Bring Valeria in, 
regs Heavens Bleſs my Zora from fierce Aufidine. 
Yol,. No more fuch Folly, 
He'll Strike Aufi4zzs Head below his Knee, 
And Tread upon his Neck. 


Enter Valeria, Gawdtly and Fantaftically Dreſt, follew'd by Six or 
: | Seven Pages. 


Val. Marrow Ladies, good Morrow. 

Yol. T am glad to. ſee your Ladyſhip. | 

Val. Tour Ladyſhips moſt Eternal-— well, you are the moſt mani- 
feſt Houſe-keepers ! Come, you do your Beauties wrong, the Suburra 
wrong, the Forum wrong, the Cirque, the whole Youth of Rome. 

Vol. Weleave that Triumph Madam to your Sovereign Charms. 

Val. And ado 1 look Sovereignly Madam? Indeed 1 think my Enc- 
mies will Grant me That; but 1 bear not upowt: '1 am Ambitions on- 
ly of the Graces of the Mind, the Intellettwals, and deſpiſe thoſe vain 
Allurements of Dreſs and Face—but do 1 look Sovereignly Madam ? 

Yol. Moſt Irreſiftably ! - 

Val. And what my Dear, Eternally in Tears? [To Yirgilia. 
Come, 1 muſt have you Read Philoſophy ; better Live in Apathy, as 
the Stoicks ſay, then have ſuch tender Senſe of Things : — pray 
Madam, hat do's your Ladyſhip think of the Stoicks. ©'[To Vol. 

Vol. As of the Nobleſt SeCt. 

Val. Come, 1 muſt have you Forth with me': 1 have ſome Nineteen © 
Viſits to make, and all o *em old Debts upon my Honour : well, Pl 
Swear there's an intolerable deal of Patience requir'd to common Civi- 
lity : Becauſe an impertinent Lady comes and teazes me three Hours 
at my Houſe to Day, therefore I muſt go to be teazed three more at 
her Houſe to Morrow, 1 Swear "tis moſt Unreaſonable. How I wiſh® 
my ſelf at Athens again ! we had no ſuch Doings at Athens ; 10 idle 
Chat of Tires and Fans, but of Secrets in Nature, and ſtiff Points of 
Philolophy bat Rome 4? Rome; Come, come away, 

Virg. By no means Madam, I'll not out of Doors. 

Val. © you Confine your ſelf moſt Unreaſonably ; your Thoughts 
wow are with your Lord at Corioles ; tronble a” your W/ » 4 ſball give 
' you 
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you Intelligence of his Aﬀairs - 1 have'it always an Hour before the 
Senate: well, Intelligence is a fine thing! It coſts me the Gods know 
what in Forreign Correſpondence from Sicily, Sardinia, Rhetia,  A- 


- quitain, Crete, Cyprus, Lydia, Epheſus, Dalmatia, Thrace, Pon- 


tus; the Hetrulſci make no Motion, but by my Advice : Nay, our 9wn Ge- 
zeral Cominius, # glad to keep Touch with me.: Not an Officer of Note 
in the Camp, but ſends me News or Love. Come hither Page —logk 14- 
dam, pray Madam obſerve, this is my laſt Days Poſt, and the lighteſt pac- 
u*t has come this 1wo Months, Fye, fye, up with*em, I am aſh.11?d owt. 

Yo!. But do's your Ladyſhip Anſwer all Theſe ? 

Val. Sexe of *'em 1 never peruſe, and: thoſe are your Gallantry F- 
piſtles : 1 know all thoſe Hands with half an Eye; there's Titus De- 
ctus, Cajus Procu:us, Marcus Flavius, Publius Cotta; Albinus, 
Seſfinna, Graculus, Phocus, Linus, Tucca, Rufus, Fzſula ; with a 


"Legion more, that are All unſeal'd in the Fire! 1 Swear 1 am a cruct 


Creatnre ! | But "tis my Way Maaarn. 
Fizo. Eternal Torturer !— By your Leave Madam. 
Val. Nay, 1 am juit .upon the Wing too; my Chair there, what ? 


No Attendance in this World? well, of all things in Nature, 1 lzve 


Diſpatch ; and yet 1 Swear 1 cow'd ſtay with your Ladyſhips Eternal. 
ly-—but your Ladyſhips will Excuſe me upon Buſpaeſs ; not but that Pa 
leave any Thins for your Ladyſhips Company — your Ladyjhips will par- 


- 


don my Haſt, for 1 Swear 1 am tn Haſt moſt mnordinately, Exit. 


—_ 


SCENE 1III 


Coriolanus and Decius before the walls of Corioles. 


II ny 


Mart. JO far off Lye theſe Armies? 
Dec. Scarce half a League. 

Mart. Then we ſhall hear their Larum, and they ours. 

Now Fire-Ey'd Mars make us but quick in Work, 

That we with reeking Swords-may March from hence 

To Help our Fielded Friends; Come Blow the Blaſt. TJ 
: A Parke, the'Senators Appear on the wats. 

Tullzs Aufidins, Is he within the Walls ? \ 


SEP, 


jay 


CLE L 

Sen. No, nor a Man that Fears you leſs than he. 
Hark how our Drums call forth our Youths; our Gates 
With yet ſeem ſhut, we have but pinn'd with Ruſhes ; 
They'l open of themſelves: Heark, to the Field, 
There is Aufidins; lift what Work he makes 
Amonegſt your broken Army. : 

Mart. Oh they are at it ! 
Their Noiſe be our Inſtruction ; Ladders hoe ! 
They Fear us not, but Iflue from their City. 
Now Plant your Shields before your Hearts, and Fight 


With Hearts more Proof than Shields. Advance brave Decizs, 


They Diſdain us much beyond our "Thoughts, 
Which makes me Sweat with Rage: Come on my Fellows, 
He that retires, I'll take him for a Yo!/ce, 
And he ſhall Feel my Sword. 

Alarum ; The Romans beat-back to their Trenches, Re-exter Mar- 

tius Curſing. _ | 

All the Contagion of the South light on you, * 4 
You ſhames of Kome, now Betches, Boyls, and Plagues 
Cruſt you all ore, that you may be Abhor'd, 
Further than ſeen; you Souls.of Daws and Geeſe, 
That bear the Shapes of Men ; how have you run 
From Slaves, that Apes wou'd beat, Pluto and Hell ? 
All hurt behind, Backs red, and Faces pale, 
Mend, and Charge Home, 


Or.by the Fires: of Heav'n, ÞIl leave the Foe, 


And make my Wars on-you ; look to't; come on. 
| | [ Alarnm agen. 
So, now the Gates are Open, now prove good Seconds, 
*Es for the Followers Fortune, not the Flyers: 
Mark me, and do the like. | . 
[Martius, w2th a few follows them tothe Gates, and is {out In. 
x Sv/. Fool hardineſs? not. _ w 
2 $21. Nor I. 
I Sol. See, they, they have ſhut 'em in. 
All. To th' Pgt, 1 warrant *em. - - = 
Alarum continues, Re-enter Maftins with his Party, as having 
Forc't their Way through" the Citty's his Followers with Spoils. 
GS-5 I Rom. 
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x1 Row. This will 1 Carry to Rome. | 

2 Rom. And I This, | | 

3 Rom. A Murrain on't, I took This for Silver. 

Mart. Sec here theſe Piſmires, that do Prize their Labours 
At a crack'd Drachma, Cuih'ons, Leaden Spoons; : 
Old Scraps of Iron, Doublets, that Hangmen- wou'd 
Bury with thoſe that Wore 'em ; theſe vile Slaves, 

F're yet the Fight be done, Pack- up; down with them, . 
And Heark what Noiſe the Gezera/ makes; let's to Him, 
There is the, Man of my Souls. Hate, = og 
Peircing our Romans; Valiant: Decins, take 
Convenient Numbers to. make Good the Citty, 
Whilſt I with thoſe that have the Spirit, will Haft 
To Help Comminius. 
Dec. You Bleed apace My Lord ; 
Your Exerciſe has been too Violent, 
For a Second Courſe of Fight. 
Mart. Sir, Praiſe me not; 
My Work has yet. not Warm'd me; Fare you well: 
The Blood I Drop, is rather Phyſical, - 
Than Dangerous to me: to Auſi live thus 
Will I Appear, and Dare him to my Sword. [Exit. Severally. 


SCENE Changes to a Camp or Field, ax Alarum. 


Cominius and Aufidius, are. ſeen Engaging each Other, with their 
Parties : Cominius i Beater. off ; Martins with hi Souldiers En- 
ters Haſtily on the other Side. 


Mart. Turn, turn A«fidizs, this Way lies your Game : 
Pll Fight with None but Thee; for I do Hate Thee 
Worſe, than a Promiſe-breaker. 

Auf. No Hate loſt ; 

Not Africk Breeds a Serpent I Abhor, | 
More than thy Fame and Thee: Here fix. thy Foot. 

Mart. Let.the firſt Starter Dye the other's. Slave, 
And” the Gods Toom him after. 

Auf. If 1 Fly Martins, holloo. me like a Hare. 


Maxyt. 
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Mart. Within theſe three Hours, Tuls, 
I Fought within. the Walls of your Corioles, 
And made what Work,I Pleas'd ; 'tis not my Blood, 
Thou ſee'ſt me Smear'd” with, *ris thy Deareſt Kindreds. 
Take That to Work thy Fury to the Height ; 
For I wou'd have thee Warm. 

Auf. VVert Thou the HeCtor PD 
| That was'the VVhip of thy feign'd Progeny, 
Thou ſhow'dſt not Paſs this Munite. | 

Alarum: They Pight\ off; after which, a Retreat Sounded: - 


Re-enter Martius and Cominius, at ſeveral Doors. / 
Com. Come to my Arms moſt Noble Martiz, 
If I ſhou'd tell thee o're this thy days VVork, 
Thowlt not believe thy Deeds; but I'll Report %em, 
VVhere Sexators ſhall mingle Smiles with Tears; 
VVhere Ladies ſhall Expreſs a fearful. Joy : 
VVhere the Dull T7:4zes that do Hate thy Honours, 
Shall Cry againſt their Hearts, we Thank the Gods, 
That Rome has ſuch a Souldier. 
Mart. Beleech ye Sir no more: 
My Mother that has Priviledge to Extol 
Her Blood; when She do's Praiſe me, Grieves me. 
Com. You ſhall not be the Grave of your Deſerts: 
For Rome muſt know the Value of Her Own : 
*T'were a Concealment worſe than Sacriledge. 
Therefore, before our Army you muſt Hear me. 
Mart. I have ſome .V Vounds upon me,. and they Smart, :, | 
To Hear themſelves Remembred. | 
Com. Of all the fiery Steeds, and goodlieſt Treaſure, 
VVe have taken from the Citty and the Field, 
VVe Offer you the Tenth, to be tane forth, 
Before the Common Diſtribution ; | 
Chooſe for thy ſelf. 


Mart. I Thank my General, 
But cannot make my Heart Conſent, to take 


A Bribe to pay my Sword ; ,I do Refule it, 
And ſtand upon my common Share, with Thoſe 


That Joyn'd with me in Fight. | 
AM 5 
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A Flowriſh, All Wave their $ mers apd . Fen Mentingy Marge. 


May. theſe ſame Inſtruments whith you 1 Prof: Nc. 1. 
Never Sound more; when Drutns -and Trumpets ſhall 
Fth* Field turn Flatterers, then. let Courts be Honeſt : 
No more I fay. 

Com. You are Unzuſt to your own Merits Martins, 
And we muſt ſee 'em Righted ; be, it. therefore, known. 
To_all the World, that Cairns. Martins 
Wears this War's Garland; and in Token of it, _ 
My Warlike Steed (known to the Camp) I give Him, 
With alt his Golden Trappings; and henceforth, 

For what He did before Corioles, . call Him, | 
With all th* Applauſe of our Victorious Camp, 


Caius DYartius Coziolanus. 


Trumpets, Drums, and Shouts again. 


F 


Mart. 1 will go Waſh, and then you ſhall Perceive, 
Whether I Bluſh or na. 
Com. S9 to our Tent, 
'Where *ere we do Repoſe us, we will Write 
To Rome of our Succels ; 'you Attalus : 
Muſt to Cortes back with our rag 
Mart. The Gods begin to Mock me, 1 . 
That now Refus'd moſt Princely Gifs am Bound 
To Beg of my Lord General. 
Corr. Speak and Take. ' 
Mart. 1 fometimg” Lay here in PT 
At a _ Old Mans ouſe, he' us'd, me Kindly ; 
Ph" Fight I ſaw him Pris'ner, he Cry:d to, me: 
But then Auf dins was within my View, 
And Rage o're-came my Pitty*: 1 Befecch you; 
To give my poor Oft Freedom: © * | 
Com. Noble ſtill : 
Were he the Butcher of my Son, tis {hou'd 
Be Free, as 1s the Wind. 
- Cor. Vil Find him out. .. 
Now: let us Sacrifice to jt hs, 4 Pray 
For many Rival Days, to TYis'on” Rome; 
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Then Yield our Pious Rites;* to our Slain. Friends; 

That done, to -gen'ral irch our Legions Sound, | 
Our Labour'd Brows with Bays, and Myrtle Crown'd, $ 
And make with Genial Wine, our empty'd Veras' Abound. 


LExcupy. 


| 


ACT the Second. 
EEOURISH 


Enter Coriolanus zz T; del, met by the Nobility and Comuſons 
of Rome. 


Cor. No O more of This, it does- Offend my Ears; | 
No More I Pray. =_ 
Com. Look Sir, your Wite and Honoured, Mother. 


Enter "TY and  Vinghs | 


»”4 7 / ® 


And next the Gois, Þ pay you thus! my Dil uty.. 
Vol. Nay my 00d Souldier Riſe, 
My Valiant Caizs; Worthy Coridlanms ;" . 
Not Thee this Pomp, but Thon Adorn' ſi iy Trjumph: 
What now Y:rgilia? © 
Cor- Oh my tender Dove! 
My gentle Silence hail ; What Means this Dew? _ 
Wou'dſt thou have Laugh, had I come Coffin'd Home, . 
That Weep'ſt to ſee me Tryumph: Ah! My Love, 
Such Eyes the Wrddbws' in Corzoles Wears --- 
And Mothers that Lack Sons. 
Virg. Ah my Dear Lord, What Means that Diſmal Scarf? 


. My = -lies folded [| here ! 


Yol. I know not Where'to Turn ;' 
Ch! Wellcome General; moſt Wellcome All: Ml 
ow 
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* Now from this Starry Seats Quirinw Smiles. wats LON 


Men, Ten Thouſand Wellcomes ; ;welloame All: 
A Curſe begin at very Roots on's Heart, 
That is not Glad to See you; yet have we 
' Some baſe Repiners at this Joy ; No matter, 
'We call a Nettle but a Nettle, and 
The Faults of Fools but Folly. . 
Cor. The ſame Menenins ever. 
Com. Blunt and Honeſt, Lead. 
Cor. Your Hand and Yours: 
Yet 'ere in our own Houſe, I ſhade-my Head, 
The good Patricians muſt be*Waited on; 
T had rather be Their Servant in my Way, 
Than Rule with them 1n Theirs. 


Com. On to the Capitol. [Exenunt. 


Manent Tribunes, 


Bru. All Tongues ſpeak of Him, and the feeble Sights 
Are ,SpeQacled to ſee Him: Pratling Nurſes, 
Into *a Rupture let their Infants Cry, 
* Chatting of Him; the dowdy Maukin pins 
Her Lockrum on, and clambers Walls to View him: 
Stalls, Gall'ries, Windows, All are Smother'd up, 
Leads Fill'd, and Ridges Hors'd : The Reverend Flamens 
Amongſt the Crowd, Preſs for a Vulgar Station, 
As at the Approach of ſome Deſcended. God, 
He cannot Temperat'ly bear his Honours; 
But will himſelf Deſtroy what he has VVon. 

Sic. There Reſts our Hope, 
'Doubt-not the Commoners, for whom we ſtand, 
Upon their antient Malice will forget, 
'On the leaſt Cauſe, his moſt Applauded Service. 

Bru, | heard him Swear, were he to Stand for Cox/ul, 
He never wou'd Appear !th* Market place, 
In the vile Garment of Humility; _. 
And ſhewing (as the Cuſtom is) his VVounds 
To th' People, . nor wou'd Beg their ſtinking Breaths. 


Sc. 


X UM 
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Sic. It was his Word: 
I Wiſh no Better, than to FOR him hokd 
That Purpoſe. 1520110224 1521 2 KG 
Bru. We muſt Suggeft to-t”'People,” int wick Hated 
He till has Held *em: That to his Pow'r, 'he wou'd 
Have made *em 'Mules,' and. Silenc't Us, their hem 
That he Eſteems. no; better-of:?em,{ithan + © + 
As Cammels of the War, 'thatthave their Provetider®| 
For bearing Burdens, Blows for Sinking! under *rih.' 
Sic. This (as you ſay) Suggeſted * 
At ſome Time, when his ſoarin Inſolence 
Shall Fret the People, which will {urely- happen, 
If he be put upon't; .and That's as-eafy, - 
As to ſet Dogs at Sheep: he bears the Fire. 
To kindle their dry Stubble, and the Blaze 
Shall Darken him for Ever..  : * 


Bru, His Pow' Ty or Ours, muſt t Sleep: Away to the Capitol 
| [Exennt, 


* Scene Opening, ſhews. the Senate | fe ting in ' the cola; Covictanns 


in a White Robe, as Candidate for the Conſulſhip. 


x Sex. Sit Coriolanus, never Bluſh to Hear | 


What You have Nobly- done: | 602; 


Cor. Your Honours Pardon, 
I had rather have my Wounds to Heal again, 
Than Hear ſay, how I got 'em. 
Bru. I Hope my Laid, my Words have not Diſplact you. 
Cor. No Sir; yet oft, 
When Blows have made me finy, I have Fled from Words; 
You did not Flatter me; 
Therefore cou'd not Diſpleaſe me ; but Your People, 


I Love 'em as they Weigh —— [ Exit. 
Com. The Deeds of Coriolanus, Honour'd Fathers,-. 


Shou'd not be Feebly ſpoke; and Breath wou'd' Fail me 
To tell the Half: If Valour be with Romans, 
The Chiefeſt Virtue, artivs has no Equal: 


-When Targuiz firſt made Head ; at Sixteen Years, 


© B38 He 


— 
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He Fought. for Rome's Dear Freedom, and Beftri'd.i.! | 
An'ore-preſt. Romer, in the ConluFs Sight ; 1 1:1 

Slew. Three. Oppoſers, Tarquiz's ſelf Encounterd, 

And Struck: Him on. his Knee; in [that Days Toil,.. 

When He might At a Woman. in the Sceze, 

He prov'd Beit Man o'th' Field;;.and for his Service, 

Was, Crown'd before the Camp + Grown up' to Strength, . 
The Matchleſs Yguth,- prov'd: yet more Wondrous Manz: 
And. in the Brug.of Seventeen; Battels fince 

Monopoliz'd the Garland ; for this Jaſt, 

Before, and in, Cor:oles : - 

I cannot Speak him, Home, He 
And by his Rare Example made:the Coward, -: | 
Turn...'Terrour into Spoxt:; 'his Sword,.. Dearh's Stamp, 
Where it did Fall, it took from Face to Foot : 

He. was a Thing of Blood; almoſt alone - 

He Foxc't Corzoles, came Aidleſs . off, - | 
And Leading, Waiting Death, from Town to Camp: - 


ſtopt the Flyers, 


| He Gave no Reſpight to his Panting Breſt, 


Tull-we cou'd- Call both. Field and Cuty Ours. . - 

x Sex. We. Yield him Worthy of the Conſulſhip: - 
Summon. Him in.. 

Com. Be -pleas'd to Hear ©: | ot 
What yet Exceeds-all this ; Our Spoils He Slighted,. 
And Look't on the Seiz'd Treaſures, as they were 
The common Muck o'th* World ; he Covets leſs, 
Than Miſery it ſelf wou'd give, Rewards 
His Deeds with daing:'em, Accounts 'em only - 

As. Pledges of more Services to come. | 

I Sex. Summon Him 1n. 


Enter Coriolanus 


Men. The Senate Coriolanns are. well Pleas'd 
To-make Thee Conſul. - 
Cor. 1 owe 'em ſtill my Life and Services. | 
. Men. It now Remains, that you Beſpeak the People; 
Cor. I do Beſcech your Honours 4 L ; 


Let 


(wo) 
' Let me o're-Leap that Cuſtomij;:for Þ cannot ' + 
Put,,on; the, Gown, .ftagd-Publick, and Entreat em 
For my Wounds fake,' to:give their Suffrages; 
. Pleaſe. you: that I may: paſs-this Ceremony. 

Bru, The Cuſtom may in no wiſe be infring'd. . 

$:c, The Peoples. Liberties Depend upon't, | 
And no particular muſt be Diſpene't with. L 

Men. We do Solicit from! your Spleens no Favour, 
-Put *em not to't, my Lord, but ſtoop to th* Cuſtom, 

And take r you, as your Predeceſſors have, | 
This Dear-bought: Honour, 'with' the uſual Forms. 

Cor. It is a Part,/ that: © ſhall Bluſh-in AQting ; 
Methinks the People: well ' might! ſpare: this Method.; 
Better Conftrainid: todo it. | 

Sic. Mark you That? 

Cor. To Brag to 'em, that-I did/Thus and Thus, 

Shew 'em unaking Scars, which 'I ſhowd' Hide, 
As if I had Receaiv'd 'em for the: Hire 
Of their vile Breath! Þ5, 

Mex. Pray do not ſtand uporr't. | 

I Ser. Tribunes by You, we Recommend to the People, 
Our Noble Choice, and to our worthy Conſul, 

'We Wiſh all Joy and Honour. ' Call the' Li#ors, 
And Bid the Faſces move. | [Exennt. 
» Sic. You ſee how he intends to Treat the Commons. 
Bru, May they. perceive's Intent ; He'll Beg of 'em, 
As if he did' Contemn, what he Requeſted, - | 
And Scorn' the Givers. | 
Sic. We'll Inform 'em ſo; _ 
Let's Haſten to the Forum, where I know, 
Fhey Wait Us with Impatience. [Exennt. 


SCENE the Street. 


$ bs . | Ub, | 
Enter the Citizens in vait Number, 


x Cit, Well Neighbours, for once (if he Require qur Voices) 
we ought not-to Deny him. © 


2. 2 Cit, 
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2 Cit. We may Sir, if we wilt: 16 t 162.7 


i 


1 Cit. 1 Grant you, ; we: have'a Pow? rin 1 our ſelves toy "dof it ; 


but it is ſuch a Power, as we' have-no- Power” to' dat For if he 
| ſhew us his Wounds, we -are likewiſe: to: ſhew our Feeling of 
thoſe Wounds,; ſo if; he tells.-us his Noble Deeds; we muſt alſo 
tell him our Noble Acceptance of *em': -Ingratitude is'Monſtrous, 
and for- the Multitude to bengrateful,' were! to” make + Monſter 
af the Multitudez of which, -we being Members, ſhou'd bring our 
{elves to be Monftroyus, Members.. 

2 Cit. Right; ſo, when. we. ſtood up once-about the Corn, he 
himſelf ſtuck not to Call ys'the Many-headed Multitude, - + -- 

1.Cit. We have been call'd foiof-Many:i:Well, we are-Al Re- 
ſolv'd (the greater Partof Us). tagive him/our Voices. ! If he Lov'd 
the. People, there never was a Worthier Man ; 5 "ttierefore; he 
ſhall have your Voices? 

Al. All, all, all, - 

1 Cit. But looks you, tO my Kaowledge be Hates the People, 

And therefore you All Deny; hint: your: Voices ?:: 

All. All, all,-all, cs. 


Enter Coriolanus, in the Robe of Hwmility, Menenius with him. 


 I:Czt. Look, here by. comes'in the. Robe of | Homily: {Mdrk tis 
Behaviour ; Obſerve me Neighbours, we-are not to Advance alto- 
gether; but. to come: to him where he ſtands,” by-One* Ss, by Two's, 
and by Three's; then is he to make his Requeſt by Particulars, 
wherein every one of us has a ſingle Honour, 1n giving Him our 
own Voices, with our own Tongues: therefore. follow me, and:1*H 
ſhew you the Trick on't. | 
All. Content, content. 

Mex, Oh! Sir, you are not Right in this, you. know 
The Worthyeſt Men have don't. 

Cor. What mult I ſay?. I pray Sir ?: Plagne upon g 
I cannot bring my Tongue to ſuch Tune; 
Look Sir, my Wounds 
I got *em in my Countrys Service, when 
Some. Cortain of your Brethren, Roar'd, and: ad 
From the Noiſe of our oy Prums.., ir 979d 3-10 J014149 2 
4 AAe?. 
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Men. O Gods ! You muſt not ſpeak of this, 
You muſt Delire 'em Sir, to Think upon you. 
Cor. Think on me? Hang em, 
I wou'd they wou'd Forget me, like their Pray'rs: 
Mea. You will Marr All; Ill leave you ; 
Beſeech you ſpeak to 'em in the Mildeft manner. 
Cor, Hell! Bid 'em Waſh their Faces, 
_ And keep their Teeth Clean: fo, here comes a Brace: 
'You know the Caule Sir of my ſtanding here. | 
x Cit. We do Sir; therefore Defire you tell us what brought 
_ you hither. ? | | 
Cor. My own Deſert. 5 
 _ 2 Cit. Your own Deſert! 
Cor. But not my own Deſire. 
2 Cit. How! Not your own Deſire. 
Cor. No Sir, - 
It never yet was my Deſire to Trouble 
The Poor with Begging. | : 
x Cit. You muſt think Sir, if we give you any thing, it is in 
Hope to Gain by you. & 
Cor. Well, Then your Price o'th* Confſulſhip ? 
1 Czt. The Price 1s, to Ask it Kindly. 
Cor. Then Kind Sir, let me have it, I have Wounds to ſhew, 
Which {hall be yours in Private: Your good Voice Sir, 
What ſay You? | | 
2 Cit, You have it Worthy Sir. 
| Cor. A Match Sir; fo, * There's in All, two: Worthy Voices 
Begg'd'; I have your Alms, Adieu. | 


Enter Two more. . 


Cor. Pray now, If it may ſtand wich the Tune of your good 
Voices, that I may be Conſul? I have here the 'Cuſtomary 
Gown. e< | 
2 Cit. You have Deſerv'd Nobiy of your Country, and you 
have not Dejerv'd Nobly. 2 

Cor. Your Enigma ? 


2 Cit, You have been a' Scourge” to Her Enemies, and a Rod 
Y to 
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- to” Her Friends: You Hate the "People. 

Cor. You ſhou'd Account me the. more Virtuous fort, 
That I have not been Common. in my. Love. 
Therefore let me be Conſul. 
| 4 Cit. Well, We Hope to find you our Friend yet ; and there- 

' fore give you our. Voices, 

Cor. Agreed Sir, better *ris to Dye, to Starve, 
Than Beg the Hire, for which we firſt did Serve: 
This Impoſition is by Cuſtom laid ; 

Muſt Cuſtom then in All things be Obey'd ? 

The Duſt on Antique Time, wou'd Iye Unſwept, 
And Mountains Errour, be too highly Heapt 

For Truth t' ore-peer ; rather than Fool it ſo, 

Let the High Office, and the Honour go 

To one cou'd bear This —yet am I half through. 
Here. come more Judges. 


Two more come forward, 


"Your" Voices ; for your Voices have I Fought ; 
Watct't for your Voices; for your Voices bear, 
Of Wounds Two Dozen Odd: have:for your Volces 
Done many Things, ſome more, ſome leſs; 
'Your Voices then: Indeed I wou'd be Conſul. 
$5 Cit. The Truth is, You' have Behav'd your ſelf, as I ſhou'd 
have done in the ſame Place; and therefore you ſhall have my 
Voice, as I wou'd Expect it my. elf. 
6 Cit. Heav'n Bleſs our Noble Conſul. [Exennt, 
Cor. Precious Voters. : 


Enter Menenius, with Brutus ad Sicinius. 


Mex. You have ſtood your Limitation, and the Tribyres 
Endue you with the Peoples Choice. 
It now remains, that in Robes of Honour, 
You Wait upon the Sezate. 

Cor. Is this done ? 


'Stc. The Cuſtom of Requeſt you have Diſcharg'd:: 
The 
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The People do Admit you, and axe-Summon'd * 
To Meet Anon upon your Approbation.. 

Cor. Where? at the Serate-Houſe. 

Bru, There Coriolanus. 

Cor. Then I may Shift theſe Garments? 

Sc. You may Sir. ' 

Cor. Good, then Ill Know my ſelf again, 

And haſt to the Capitol. 

Men. Tl bear you Company ; will you along. 

Sic. We ſtay here to Diſmiſs. the People. [Ex. Cor. M7. 
He has it now, and. by his Looks, Methinks ; 
'Tis Warm at's Heart. - | 

Bru. With a Proud Heart, He Wore his humble Weeds: 


; Will you Diſmiſs the Crow'd, 


Enter the Plebeians. 


Sic. How now my Maſters, have you Choſe this Man. 
1 Cit. He has our Voices Sir. : 
Bru. We Pray the Gods He may Deſerve your Kindnels. 
1 Cit. The Gods, and We, are Agreed about that Matter already : 
You fay He's Proud. I fay He call'd me Sir, and Carry'd himſelf 
Like a moſt Civil Gentleman. 
2 Cit. To my Thinking, he Flouted us down-right. 


1 C4. Ir is his kind of Speech, he has a Scurvy handſome Way © 


with him, that's the Truth ont. 
Sic. He ſhew'd You too, his Marks of Merit, Wounds 


Receiv'd for's Country. 


1 Cit. He Gid ſo; I remember All, as well as the Wart on my 
Noſe. | 

2 All, No, no, no Man ſaw /em. 

1 C:t. Right, now I Remember better, Iſaw never a One of 'em: 
The Gods ſend he have Any, I fay : he ſaid he Wounds for us, 
I think ſome Eight' or Ten Douzen; and Waving his Hand thus 
in Scorn, 7 wow'd be*Conſul, ſayes he, and Cuitom will not let me, 
but by your Voices ; I have need at preſent of your Voices ; therefore 
let me have your Voices: which when we Granted, 1 Thank you 
for **m(quoth he) «2d now you have left your Voices, 1 have no = 

ITIEY. 


(4) - 

ther with you. And he's the: dulleſt Rogue. 1n Res that cou'd 
. Not find This to be meer Mockery.. - . 

Bru. Why then were you [o Stupid not to ſee? = 
Or ſeeing it,  Senſelels to Approve Him ? 

Sic. Cou'd you not have told him; 
As we had Taught you ; That when he had no Pow' r, 
But was a petty Servant to the Stare : 
He was your Enemy, and ever ſpoke againſt 
The Liberties and Charters, that you bear 
Pth* Common-wealth ; and being now Arrivid {þC. 
To a Place of Pow'r and Sway, if he ſhou'd fill 
Malignantly Remain your Foe 


Your Voices wou'd be Curſes to your. ſelves. 
1 Cit. I, 1 1 told 'em, but their Hearts were as Hard as their 


Forehead. 

Bra. Thus to have faid, as you were Fore-inſtruced, 
Had 'Touch't his Spirit, and Try'd his Inclination: 
Had either Forc't from him a gracious Promile, 

Which you might afterwards have Held him to, 
Or elſe it wou'd have Gall'd his ſurly Nature : 
And to ſach angry Mood Enrag'd him, that 
You might have took” Advantage of his Paſſion, 
And paſs'd himAUnele&ed. 


« Cit. I Told *em that too. Well, He's not Confirm'd, and we 


. may Deny him yet. 
2 Cit. And will Deny him: 
I have Five Hundred Voters of that Sound. 


1 Cit. TI, Twice Five Hundred, with: their Friends to Back 'em. 


Bru. Get you Hence Inſtantly, and tell thoſe Friends, 
They have Choſe a Conſul that will rake from 'em 
Their Liberties; make 'em of no more Voice 
Than Dogs, that often are for Barking beaten, 

Yet only Kept to Bark: 

Sic. Aſſemble therefore on a ſafer Judgement, 
And All Revoke your Ignorant EleCtion ; 

Enforce his Pride to ſhew his Hate; Forget not 
With what Contempt he Wore the Cuſtom'd Robe: 
And-Laſtly, Lay the Fault on'us your Tribures. 


Bra. 
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Bru. I, Spare us not, 
Say any thing whereby you may Revoke your ſuddain Choice ; 
And then, as ſoon as you have Drawn your Number, 
Repair to the Capitol. 
Al. We will fo. OR Wo. 

I Cit. And rather then Fail, we'll Swear every Man of us, we 
never gave him our Conſent. Away, away, [Exeunt. 
Bru. Let 'em go on; | 

This Mutiny were better put in Hazzard, . 

Than Run a greater, and more certain Miſchief: 3 

If (as he ſurely will) he fall in Rage ; 

With their Refuſal, we'll be cloſe at Hand, . 

To watch th* Advantage. his blind Fury yeilds; 

And from his own Spleen, work a Snare to Hold him. 
Rr . [ Exennt. 


ACT the Third. 

Coriolanus iz» the Conſuls Robes, Cominius, Menenius, with the No- 
bles; Met by the Tribunes, Sicinius, 4nd Brutus, 4d the Ple- 
beians. : 

Sic, Ack, paſs no further. 

Cor. Ha! What's That ? 
Bra. It will be Dangerous to go on; 'no Further. 
Cor. What makes this Change ? 
Com. Has he not paſt the Nobles, and the Common: ? 
Bru. Cominius, No. 
Cor. Have I had Childrens Voices ? 
Men. Tribunes give Way. 
Sic. The People are incens'd againſt him. 
Cor. Are theſe your Herd? 

Muſt theſe have. Voices? That can yield 'em now, | 

And ſtraight Diſclaim their Tongues! What are” your Offices ? 

You are their Mouths, Why Rule you not their Teeth? 

Have you not ſet *em On? 


Men. Be Calm, be calm. 


Cor. It is a purpos'd buſineſs, .a meer Plot 
'E To 
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To Curb the Pow'r of the Nobility: | 
Bear it, and Live with {ich -as cannot Rule, - 
And never-will be Rul'd. | | 
Bru. Call't not a Plot; 
The People fay you Mock't *em, and of late, 
When: Corn-was ;givin'em Gra7is, you Repin'd. 
Cor. Was not this -knownbetore. 
Sic. Not to *em All. 5 20.3 
Cor. Have you Infarm'U"errfince? Fire! Plagues! ThisPraQtice 
Becomes n6t- Rome, :nor has Cortolanms | | 
Deſerv'd this Uſage ; I muit:tell you [Friends, 
In Sufffring this, we Nouriſh ?gainft the \$erate 
Sedition and Rebellion ; rhus They are Thank't 
For what they bave; givin to Beggars... 
- Sic. You ſpeak 0'th' People, as you were a God 
To Puniſh, not a Man of their Infirmity. 
Bru. It were-moſt fit.we let the People know't. 
Men. What, what? *Tis but his Choller. 
Cor. Choller. =inl'g 
Were I as Patient as the Midnight Sleep, 
By Fove *twou'd ' be my Mind. * 
Sic. It s a Mind that ſhall retain it's Venome, 
Not Poyſon any Further. 
Cor. Shall Retain; : 
| Hear you this T7://0» of the 24ivews, mark -you 
His abſolute Shall ? 
Com. Well; Onto th* Market-Place. 
Cor. Whoever gave that Councel,-to give out: 
The Corn o'th* Store-Houfe. Gratz, Fed' Sedition, 
And the State's Ruin. 
Bru. Why ſhou'd the People give 
One that ſpeaks thus their Voice. 
Cor. Fil give my Reaſons, 
More Worthy than their Voices : Preft to: th® War, 
They wou'd not-pals their Gates; this kind of Service 
Did not deſerve Corn Gratis; being i'th* War, 
Their only Valour was in Mutiny, 
In FaQtion only Bold ; Nobles pluck out at once, 
[The Multitudinous Tongue, nor let *em lick 
The Sweet that is their :Poylan, 
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Sie. He: has' faidi enough, MN} | 
Bru, He has ſpoken like. a Traytor, and ſhall Anſwer 
As: Traytors, do-. - : Gy 
Cor. Miſcreant,, Deſpight o'rewhelm' thee : 
What ſhou'd the People do with theſe Bald Tribares, 
That make 'em fail their Duty to the Bench? 
Let what is fit take: Place, and: Throw their Pow'r to th* Duſt. 
Bru, Manifeſt Treaſon ! 
The Ediles Hoa! Let him be Apprehended. 
Cor. Away old Goat. 
All. We'll be his Surety. 
Cor. Hence rotten Thing, or I ſhall ſhake thy Bones 
Out of thy Garments. 
Sic. Help. Citizens. 
Men. On both ſides more ReſpeQ. 
Bru. Here's He wou'd take Away your Liberties. \ 
All. Down with him, down with him. Es 
Cor. Hark how the whole Kennel Eccho to the Cry 
Of this old Brace of Curs! A Poaching pair 
Of Vermine, Fed by the Prey, that others Toil for ; 
Spawn of Sedition, and the Spawners of it. 
Bru. Whom means. the Lunatick ? 
Cor. You, Fattion-Mongers, 
That wear your formal Beards, and Plotting Heads, 
By the Valour of the Men you Perſecute ; 
Canting Caballers, that in ſmoaky Cells, 
Among Crop-ear"d Mechanicks, waſt the Night 
In Villanous Harrangues againſt the State. | 
There may Your Worſhip's Pride. be ſeen i” embrace 
24 [matty Tinker, and in extaſy 
Of Treaſon, ſhake a Cobler be th* wax't Thumb. 
Sic, Or let Us ſtand to Our Authority, 
Or let Us loſe it; We do here Pronounce 
Upon the Peoples Pow'r, this. Martins 
Worthy of preſent Death. 
Br#. Therefore lay Hold on him, 
Bear him to th' 7arperan Rock, from whence, 
Into DeſtruQion caſt him : Ediles Seize him. 
Cor. No, Fll Dye here ; 
There's ſome among you have beheld me Fight : - 
Come, Try upon your <elves. E 2 


(28) $ 
Alt. Down with him. [The Nobles es rheir Swords. 
Men. Help 24artins, Help. | 
The Tribunes, the Ediles, oa People, « are Beat off. 
Com. Stand faſt, We have as many Friends as Enemies. 
Cor. Oh ! wou'd *t were put to That ! 
Men. The God's forbid ; 
Beſeech you Noble Sir, Home to. your Houſe, 
Leave Us to Cure this Breach. 
Com. Come Sir, I will along: with you. 
Cor. On fair Ground, I wou'd beat'a Legion balk em. 
Com. But now *ris Odds beyond” Arithmetick ; 
Will you from hence before the. Tags return? 
Men. Pray you be gone; 
Ill try whether my old Wit be in Requeſt, 
With thoſe that have bur little. 
Corr. Nay, Come away. [ Exit, -Coriolanus, ava © ops. 
Mex. Oh! He has Mar'd his Fortune ; 
He wou'd not- Flatter Neptune for his Trident, 
Nor Fote for his Pow'r to Thunder. 
S:71. T wou'd they were aBed. [Shout of the Citizens within. 
Mer. I wou'd they were i'th' Tiber. 
Re-enter Sicinius, avd*Brutus, with the Rabble. 
Sic. Where 1s this Viper ? 
That wou'd Depopulate the City, and 
Be every Man himſelf? - 
Bra. He has refiſted Law, -/ 
And therefore Law ſhall ſcorn him further Tryal. 
1 Cit, We'll give him to Underitand, that our Noble Tribunes, 
are the Peoples Mouths, and we their Hands. 
Men. Sir, Sir, — 
. Str. Menenins, you have help't 
To make this Reſcue. 
Men, Hear me Speak, 
As I do know the Conſuls Worthyneſs, 
So I can name his Faults. 
Bru, What Conſul ? | 
Men. The Conſul Coriolanmus. - 
All. No, no, no, he's no Conſul. | 
Men, If by the Tribunes leave, 'and yours good Ci:1zens, 
I may be Heard — | 
S1s, 
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Sic. Speak briefly then, 
For know, We have Decreed-his certain Death, 
| He Dies to Night. - | 

Men. Now the Good Gods forbid. 

Bra. He's a Diſeaſe that muſt be Cut away. 

Men. O! He's a Limb that has but a Diſeaſe, 
Mortal to Cut it off, to Cure it eaſy: * 
What has he done to Rome, that's Worthy Death : 
Moſt of his Blood is for his Country Shed, 
And what is left, to loſe it by his Country——— 

Sic. Wide from the Buſineſs: 
When he: did Love his Country, It Honour'd 'Him. - : 
. Bru. Therefore we'll hear no more: - 

Purſue him to his Houſe, and pluck him thence, 
Leſt his Infeftion being of Catching nature, 
Spread further. 

Mer. Yet one werd more: Beſeech ye proceed by Proceſs, © - 
Leſt Parties (as he is belov'd)! break out, - 
And Sack Great Rome with Romans. 

Sic. If it were fo? — 

Bru. What do you Talk, 
Have we-not had a Taft of his Obedience ; 
Our Ediles Struck, our Selves Refifted? Come—  - 
Mex. Conſider'Sirs, He has been Bred in Wars - : * 
Since he could Draw a Sword, and is ill-ichool'd -- 
In ſoothing Language ; Meal and Bran together, 
He Throws. without DiſtinQion; give me leave, 
Fil go-to him,.and bring him t' you in Peace, 
Where he ſhall Anſwer by a lawful Form 
Upon his utmoſt Peril. 

' Senat. Noble Tribunes, 

It is the Worthier way, the other Coutſe” 
will prove too Bloody, and the End of it, 
Unknown to the Beginning. 
' Bru. Menenins, then be you the Peoples Officer. . 
Maſters lay down your Weapons: : 

$ze. Go not Home. 

Bru, Meet at the Forum, we'll Attend you there, 


Where, if you bring not 2artius, we'll proceed | 
In our firſt Way. © [Exit. Tribunes and People. 
| | Aen. 
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Men. Til *gage my Life upon't, © 
Let me defire your Company, . we. muſt -bring, Him 
Or Worſe will follow. 


Enter Volumnia, met by Valeria, paſſing by in 4. 4) 


Val. Hold, hold, ſet me down —— 1 Swear Madam, 7 almoſt 
overſeen my good Fortune, aud. pait by your Ladyſhip. ge 
Yol. Your Ladyſhips moſt. humble Servant. — — 


£2 
Val. And upon. my Honour, Madam, my Haſt is ſo Violent, and. Af- 
fairs fo Important, that nothing, but the Sight of your Ladyſhip, 
ſhowd have Stop me : well, 1 hear my Lord Coriolanus continues Ob- 
ftinate ; 1 Love an Obſtinate Man moit inordinately ! Do's your Lady- 
ſhip know, Madam, that 1 am the greateſt Rabble-Hater of my Sex? 
1 think *em the common Nuiſance. of the wartd ; there"s. no Thought, 
20 Science, no Eloquence, no Breeding, amongſt 'em ; and therefore your 
Ladyſhip muſt know, They are my Averſion: For, as to all theſe Pay- 
ticulars, and to every one of 'em, the Envy of the world muſt Grant — 
and your Ladyſhip knows, the world is moſt Malicious — I ſay, the En- 
wvy of the world muit Grant——O Jupiter! what was, 1 ſaying, Ma- 
dam ? | 
" Yol. T Beg your Ladyſhbips Pardon, that | 
Val. Then Madars, a? ſuch Mittery in my Dreſs! the wits ſee 
Poetry in it, the Souldiers Spirit and Courage, the Mathematicians de- 
&:; the Spheres int, and your Geographers, the Terra Incognita : 


, 


d yet your Ladyſhip ſees 'tis as plain as Nature; no Trim, 10 Orna- 

nt: There's my Lady Galatea, ſuch a fantaſtical, fulſome Figure, 
all Curls and Feathers! And beſides Madam, ſhe's ſuch an Eternal 
Talker ! Her Tonenc's the perpetual Motion, and ſhe affetts ſuch hard 
words, ſuch an chaurate Phraſe, that ſhe expoſes her ſelf a publick Lu- 
aibry to the Univerſe. | 

Vol. Nay, now Valeria——— | 
[ Here one of the Pages whiſper . Valeria. 

| Val. How's that? Titus Dectus, Cajus Procultus, Marcus Flavius, 
Publius Cotta; All to wait on me ſince 1 came Forth? Are they not 
all Banifh't Men ? Have 1 not Refus'd, incontinently, to. ſee 'em theſe 
three Days together ; nay, though they came upon State Affairs: O 
the Inpudence of Man-kind! I Swear, a Lady had meed look to her 
Circumſtances ! well, Pl to Athens agen, incontinently ! Boy, tell "ems 
1 fhall return at Six preciſcly—1 $wear, Adadam, this Love's my A- 
7 erſion of all things in the World; and yet for the ſpeculative part, 
I preſume, 1 underitand it moſt Unmeaſurably : Truſt me, 1 cou'd write 
the Art of Love. | : Vol. 
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Pol. Think you ſo Madam ? | | 

Val. As thas.; Sometimes to ſeem, inordinately, Fealous of thems; 
Sometimes to make them, inordinately, Fealous of mee : to ſeem Merry 
when 1 am Sad; Sad when 1 am Merry ;-to Rail at the Dreſs that be- 
comes me beſt, and Swear 1 put it on in Contradiftion to Them. © 

 Yol. Indeed Madam? © © | 

Val. 0 Jupiter ! . How i»ſenfibly the Time runs, whilſt your Lady- 
ſhip is Difcourſing ; 1 towd hear your Ladyſhip aſt all Day — 
but this Buſineſs is the moſt uncivil Thing — but your Ladyſbip, and 


' 2, ſpall take a Time : Your Ladyſhip will excuſe my Haſt; for I Swear, 
'1. am in Haſt moit inordinately. [Exit. 


Enter to Volumnia, Cortolanus, Menenius, Cominius, with the 
Reſt of the Nobles. 7 
Cor. Let *em pull All upon my Head, preſent me 
Death on the Wheel, or at wild Horſes Heels; _ 
Or Pile Ten Hills on the Tarpejan Rock : 
Thus will I bear my 1c!f, nor bate a Grain 
Of my firm Lempor. ' C | 
Vol. Come, be 'Milder. . 
Cor. From whence this Change ? For Madam, You were wont 
To call «the Slaves, Things made to fit Bare-headed 
Ta the Aﬀesably, and to Yawn and Wonder, 
When any One of my high Rank ſtood up 
To ſpeak of Peace 'or War. 
Why do You Wiſh me Milder? wou'd You have me 
Falſe to as Nature ; rather ſay, 1 Play 
The Man-I am. | 
Vol. O Cortolanus Y | | | 
I wou'd have had you put your Pow*r well on, 
*Fre you had Worn xc out. | 
Men. Come, You have been too Rough ; 
You muſt Return and-Mend it: ' 
There's no Remedy, | | 
Unlefs You'll! ſee the City laid in Aſhes. 
Cor. What mult T'do? | 
Men. Return to the Tribunes. 
Cor. Wcll, What then? what then? 
Men. Repent what You have Spoke. 
Cor. To them ? I cannor do it te the Gods: | 
Vol. You are too Abſolute, | "Mr 
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Tf it be Honour: in Your Wars, to ſeem © / 
The Thing You are not, for Your Countreys Good 
Why is it leſs in Peace, when the whole State 
Ts fet at equal Hazzard? This feign'd Compliance 
No more Diſhonours You, than to Take in 
A Town with gentle Words, that ſets you-elſe - 
Ar Chance, and is at beſt the: Price of Blood ; 
I wou'd Diſſemble with my Nature, where - © 
My Fortunes, and my Friends were both at Stake ; 
I ſpeak the Voice of All, and am in This, 
Your Wife, Your Son, the Senators, and Nobles ; 
And in a Word, the Life, and Fate of Rome. 
Men. O moſt Divinely Urg'd. 
Vol. 1 Pray go to 'em 
With mild Behaviour ; for in ſuch a Buſineſs, 
AQtion is Eloquence; and the Eyes o'th* Vulgar, 
More Learned than their Ears: -Or ſay to 'em, 
Thou art their Souldier, and being Bred in Battles, 
Have not the Soft way, which you do Confeſs, 
Were fit for Thee to Uſe, as Them to Claim. 
Men. This but Perform'd, 1'th* manner, ſhe has ſpoke, 


Their Hearts are Yours; nay, You ſhall have their Knees. 


Enter Cominius. 

Com. P've been 1th? Market Place, and Sir 'tis neceſſary 
You make Strong Party to Defend your Self, 
Or with fair Language Calm em; Alls on Fire. 

-Yol. He Muſt, and Wll. 

Cor. Well, I Comply, | 
Yet were there but this ſingle Frame to. Loſe ;-, |... 
This Mould of Marti, They to Duft {hou'd Grind 'it, 
And Throw't againſt the Wind, to th' Market-place. 
You have put me to a Part, that I ſhalt ne're 
Diſcharge to the Life. 

Com. Come, come, we'll Prompt You. 

Cor. Away my Diſpoſition, and pofleſs me, 
Some Ev'nuchs Spirit ; and the Virgin Voice, 
That Lulls the Babe Aſleep ;— I will. not do't, 
Leſt I deſiſt to Honour my own Truth ,; - 
And by my Bodies Action, Teach my Mind, 


1 . 


A moſt inherent Baſeneſs. 


Pol. 
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Yol. At thy Choice then : 


To beg of Thee, is more below my Honour, 
Than Thou of them: I ſtand prepar'd for Death, 


' , With Heart as fix as Thine: Deſtrution come, 


And let Rome's Founder, and the groaning Spirits 

Of all Her Guardians Dead, 

Afﬀright the Elements to ſee their Citty, 

With Her own Hands let all Her Vitals Blood : 

The Care of Heav'n, and Fate expire in Flames, 
Whilſt with a dreadful Joy Her Foes look on; k 
And with inſulting Smiles Aufidins cries, | 
Corioles Ruins ſped him with one Name, 

Rome give him now Another. 


Cor. Oh my Mother! - 


. - Forgive my ſtubborn Frame! Look, I am going + 
 Chide me no more: Oh! You ſhall ſte me play 


The very Monuntebank; Return belov'd _ 

Of all the Trades in Rome : I'll retura Conſul, 

Or never truſt to what my Tongue can do 

Ith* way of Flattery further. 
Yot. Do your Wull. | 
Com. The Tribuzes do Attend you, Arm your ſelf 


To Anſwer Mildly ; for they are prepar'd 


With grievous Accuſations. See, they are come 
To ſleek us out. . * - 
Cor. Let *em Accuſe me by Invention, I 
Will Anſwer in my Honour. | 
Men. I, but Mildly. | 
Cor. Well, Mildly*be it then, Mildly. 
Exter Tribunes 44 Rabble. 
Sis. Draw near my Fellow Citizens. 
Edile, Liſt to your T ribenes : Peace. 
Cor. Firſt hear me ſpeak. 
Both Trib. Well, ſay — Peace hoa! | 
Cor. Shall I be Charg'd no further, than this preſent ? 
Muſt all determine here ? 
» Bru. You muſt Submit to the Peoples Voices, 
Allow their Officers, be content to ſuffer 


* Such lawful Cenſure for your Faults, as ſhall 


Be prov'd upon you. Y 
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[Extf, 


Cor. 


Cer oh emmmomorrndt 


Cor. Tam Content. 

Men. Lo, Citizens, he {ayes he. is Content: 

Cor. What is the: Matter, 
me being paſt for Conſul with fall: Yoice,. 

I am {© diſhonour'd, that, the very Hour 
You. take it off agen? * | 

Sic, Anſwer to us. 

Cor. Say ' then, 'tis true,. I ought ſo, 

Sic. We Charge you, that you have Contriv'd to. take. 
From . Rome, all Office, ſtrove to wind your ſelf 
Into a Powr Tyrannical ; 

For which, you are a Traytor to, the; People, 

Cor. How ? [Taytor! ;H v 

Men. Nay, patiently : your Proftyiſe. 

Cor. The Fires. 1th' loweſt Hell, fold- in: thetr People, 
Call me their Traytor: ,Thou injurious Tribune, © 
Were Legions by thee, I wou'd-ſhy,: thou Ly', 
With Voice as tree as 1 do Pray. the: Gods. 2: 

Bru. Mark-you this ; People. ow "4 

All. To the Rock, to the Rock with him; 

Sic. . We need not put new Matter to his Charge : 
What you have ſeen. him do, andiheard him ſpeak ; 
Beating your Offigers, Curling- your Selves,. 
Oppoſing Law with, Blows ; _ laſt, defying 
The Pow'r that was to Try him: this deſerves 
The extreameſt Death. 

Br. But ſince he has Serv'd well for: ” SOREN 

Cor. What, do you talk of Service? 

Bru. I ſpeak of it that know it. 

. Cor. You? | 
Mer. Is this the Promiſe that you made? 
Cor. Vex me no more: 
Let 'em pronounce the ſteep Tarperan Death, . 
Vagabond Exile, Fleaing ; doom'd to Linger : 
But with a Grain a. Day, I wou'd not buy 
Their Mercy at the Price of one fair Word. 

Sic. 1 ſay, his Service. to the State being weigh'd,' 
With hoſtile PraQtices committed ſince: 

'eh* Name o'th* People, , and, the Tr7ibazes Pow'r,. 
We. Baniſh him for ever from our Citty ; 
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In pain of Death from the Tarpeian Rock, 
No more to enter through the Gatcs of Rome: 
I'th Peoples Name, I fay, it ſhall be fo. 
All, it {ball be 1o, it thall. be fo; Away with him,. He's a ba- 


_ 


niſh'd Man, Out with him. 


. Com. kiear me my Maſters, and my common Friends. 
Sic. He's Sentenc'd; no more Hearing. He is Baniſh't, 
As Enemy to the. Peop!e, and his Country. 
All. *Tis fo, *tis {05 it ſhall be fo, &c. 
Cor. You common Cry of Curs, whoſe Breath I hate, 
More than the rotten Fens, whoſe Love I prize, 
As the Dead Carkaſſes of unburied Men, 


That do corrupt my Air. I Baniſh ou: 


Remain you here with curſt UnceTfainty ; 
Let every feeble Rumour ſhake your Hearts, 


Have ſtill the Pow'r to Baniſh your Defenders, 


Till you are left a Prey to ſome vile Nation, 
That Won you without Blows; Poyſon each other ; 
Devour each other ; Commerce ceaſe among(t you ; 


| Rob one another: nothing you can Steal, 


but Thieves do loſe it : Whirlwinds ſack your Town, 
And Citizens, and Citty, make one Rubbiſh. 
Thus. with the Gods, I turn my Back upon you; 
And ſwift Confuſion ſwallow you. [ Exit. with his Friends. 
$ic. There went the Peoples Enemy. : 
They All Shout, and throw up their Caps. 
Go ſee him out at Gates, and follow him, | 
As he has follow'd you ; with all Deſpight, 
Gfte him diſerv'd Vexation: Let a Guard 
Attend vs through the Citty. | : 
All. Ay, ay, let's ſee him out at Gates: the Gods preſerve 
our noble 'Tribures; Away, away. | [Extt, 
Coriolanus, 'Volumnia, Virgilia, Menenius, Cominius, with the 
Nobility of Rome. | 
Cor. Come, leave your Fears, a brief Farewell, and Part: 
The Beaſt with many Heads Butts me away : 
Nay Mother, Where is now your wonted Courage? 
You have been us'd to fay, Extremities 
Were the Diſtinguiſhers of Noble Spirits ; 
That common Changes,. common Men cou'd bear ; | 
Ie That 
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- That when the Sea was Calm, the ſlighteſt Boats, 
Cou'd with the Proudeſt, cut the ſmooth fac't Floudz 
That Strength and Management was for the Storm : 
Thus you were wont to Arm me, with ſuch precepts, . 
As made invincib'e the Heart that learn't 'em. 

Yel. The ſpotted Peſtilence ftrike every Street, 
And purple Slaughter triumph through the Citty ; 

' Death block up every Door, and Graves be wanting; - 
The noiſy Trades be huſht, and Traffick ceaſe; 
Afemblics be no more: Owls, Ravens, Vultures, 

With Nefts obſcene, their deſolate. Buildings. fill, | 
And Feaſts of Prey their antient Seats regain. 

Cor. No more, the Life of Rome's not warth this Mourning ; 
I ſhall be Lov'd, when I am lack't — nay Mother, 
Reſume that Spirit, when you were wont, to fay, 

If you had been the Wife of Hercules, 
Six of his Labours you'd have Born, and Sav?d- 
Your Husband ſo much Sweat. 

Vol. My firſt-bora Son, | 
Ecall the Gods to Witneſs for my Temper, = 
That hitherto thy Dangers were my Joy, 

Whilſt for the Service of thy. Country born; 

But now thou haſt no Country to Defend, 

[ feel the. Womans Tendernefſs return.; 

The Mothers Fondneſs, and her panting Fears. | 

Yirg. My injur'd Lord, What Courſe wilt thou perſue, 
Expos'd to more Diſtreſs, and threatning. Dangers, 

Than ever yer befel a Baniſh't Man: | : 
From her Confederate, Citties, Rome Excludes thee; 
And in Rome's Service, thou haſt made all. others, 
Thy Foes implacable ? 


Cor. The Gods that Warn me from theſe Seats, Chooſe fox me. 


Where is my little Life? Pray let me ſee him, 5s 
Feave him a haſty Bleſſing, and Away. 


Yorne Martius brought ia; Coriolanus tate him in his Arms, 


Oh! How I Grutch ingratefal Rowe this Treaſure! 
Make much of him Yirz/4a, I ſhall live. 
To Trzin him up in War, and he ſhall Chooſe 
Some Country to Defend, and make his own:., 
My Abſence in-ſome Part he ſhall Supply ; 
And 
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And with his innocent Pratling, chide' thy Sights, 
When thou ſhalc Wake, and Miſs me from thy Bed. 

Boy, Sir, Shall not I go with you? my Grand-Mother has 
Promis'd me. a. Sword, TIE | 

Cor. My pretty Life, Ill Viſit thee again ; 
Take, take him hence, he raiſes in my Breaſt 
A Tenderneſs that's. moſt .Ulaſeaſonable : 


| And Loathneſs to Depart — take him away. 


Boy, Then in truly Sir, VII learn to Ride, 
And come to you. 

Cor. Away, the little Thief has ftole my Temper, 
And fill'd my Eye-lids with unmanly Dew :. 
Once more Farewell to.All. 

Men. Permit us Sir, | 
To Wait you to the Citty Gates, ſo far- 
The Cruelty o'th' People do's Allow. 

Cor. By Fove, and Fire-Ey'd Mars, not one: Step further: 
This Race of Pilgrimage. is all my own: 
I know not. what prefage has ſtruck my: Breaſt ; 
But Oh! Methinks I ſee Deſtruction teem, 
And waiting for my Abſence, to Diſcharge 
The battering Storm on this perfidious, Citty: 
So when the murmering Wind, . from: out - his: Neſt; 
Tove's Royal Bird to the open Region calls; 


Aloft he Mounts, and then the Tempeſt Falls. Ext.” 


The. End of the. Third 'ACT. 


ACT the Fourth. 
SCENE,, The City of Corioles. . 


Exter Coriolanus, Diſouis'd . in mean Habit: 


Cor, A Goodly. Citty this Corioles! Citty, r 
'Twas I that did Transfarm» thy Joyful Wives, . 

To Mourning Widdows ; many. a, Darling Heir 

Of theſe fair Pataces, have 1 Cut off | 

| Ll: 
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"'Pth* wretched Parents ſight; then know me not. 
Here is 4»fidiows Court, Pli enter 1n; - ; Fo 
Perhaps he' Kills -me; theh he does fair Juſtice; 
But if he give me Scope, il do his Country Service. [Exit 
The Inſide of the Palace; Muſuck Plays ; Servants paſs 
haftily over the Stage. 
1 $27. Wine, Wine, Wine! No Earsamongſt as? Ithink our 
Fellows are all Afleep. 
2 Serv. Cotus, Where's Cots? my Maſter Calls fir him, Corus, 
[ Ext. 
Re-enter Coriolanus. 


Cor. A ſumptuous Houle ! The Feaſt ſmells well ; ; but Tappear 


not like a Gueſt. 
1 Serv. How now ! What have we here? What wou'd you 


have Friend ? Whence come you? here's no place for you: Pray 
find the way to. the Door. 
Cor. 1 have deſerv'd no better Entertainment 


From this Cortoles. | 
& Enter ale Second Servant. 


2 Serv. Whence come you Sir? What, has the Porter no Eyes 
in his Head? to let ſuch CINE in: pray get you out. 


Cor. Away. 
2 Serv. Away? ret You away. | 
Cor. Thou art Troubleſome. ff [Trips him up, 


2 Serv. Are you ſo brisk ? Well, I' have you order'd anon. 


Enter | Aufidius with Servants. 


Auf. Where is this Follow ? - 
2 Serv. Here my Lord, I had Cudgell'd him like a Dog, but 


for diſturbing the Lords within. 


Auf. Whence conſt Thou? what wou'dſt have? thy Name, 
Why ſpeak*ſt thou not? thy Name I fay? 

Cor. A Name unmulical -to'Yolſciaz Ears, 
And Tull hatſly to thine. | | 

Auf. Speak, Who' thou art? 46 OI 

Thou haſt a grim Appearance, and a Fees, : | 
Bears a Command in't ; though they. Tackle's Torn, E 
Thou ſhew'ft a noble Veſſel : ſpeak thy Name. ' 7 

Cor, Prepare thy Brow to. frown; know'ſt thou me "yet" 


Avyf. 1 know the not ; ſpeak.” 
Cor. 


[ Extf. 
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Cor. My name is Caims Martine, who have done- 
To all the Y//ces; Thee particularly, 
Moſt ruefu! Miſchief ; take, to Witneſs this, 
My Sir-name Coriolane : All my Dangers, 
My painful Service, and expence of Blood, 


Shed for my thankleſs Country, are requited 


But with that Sir-name, only that remains ; 

The Peoples Envy has devour'd the Reit: | 

Who with inſulting Breath, -and infamous Shouts, 
Have Chas't me from their Citty ; now this extremity 
Has brought me to thy Court; not.out of hope, 
(Mitake me not) to Save. my Life; for if 


T had fear'd Death; of all Men in the'/ World, 


I had avoided Thee : but in meer Rage, 
T6 be Reveng'd of thoſe my Baniſhers: _ 
For I will Fight againſt ingrateful Rowe, with all the Spleen 
Of the remorſleſs Fiends : This avow, 

Believe me if thou wilt ; if not; know' Tube, . 

I am of Life moſt weary, and: preſent : 

My Throat to thee, and to thy antiens Malice; 

Which not to Cut, wou'd ſhew thee' but a Fool ; 

Since I have ever born thee, feelleſt Hatred, 

Drawn Tuns of Blood from thy dear Conntrys: Breaſt ; 
And cannot Live, but to thy Shame, unleſs 

It be to do Thee Service. 

Auf. Oh Martins, Martins ! . 
Each word thou haſt ſpoke, has weeded' from my Heart 
A Root of ahtient Envy : Oh! If: Jupiter, 

From . yon curd Clouds, ſhou'd Thunder forth this Story; 
Pd not believe him more, than: Noble 1artins. 
Let me embrace that Body, againſt which, 

My pointed Lance a hundred times has fſplinter'd: 
Thus do claſp the Anvile of my Sword, 

And: here Conteſt as hotly with"thy: Love, 

As e're I did in Battle with: thy Valour. 

Cor. Why this is ſomewhat. 

Auf. Son of Mars T tell thee, | 
We-:have. a: Pow'r:on foot, and'I had purpoſe, 
Once more to Hew thy Target to: thy Glove;, 
Or loſe this Arm for't; Thou haſt beat. me out 
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Twelve ſeveral times, and I have might'ly ſince, 
Dreamt of Encounters 'twixt my ſelf and thee; 
We have been down together in my Sleep, 
Unbuckling Helms, graiping each others Throats, 
And walk'd half Dead with Nothing: Worthy Martz, 
Had we no Quarrel elſe to Rome, but that | 
Thou thence art Baniſh'r, me wou'd Muſter All, 
From Twelve to Seventy Years, and pouring War 
Into the Bowels of thy ingrateful Citry, 
Like a ſwoln Flood waſt All : Come, -Enter with me, 
And take our wondring Senators by- th' Hands, 
Aſſembled here to take their Leaves of me, 
Who ſtand prepar'd againſt your 7 eritorzes ; 
Though not for Rome it ſelf. 

Cor. You bleſs me Gods. 

Arnf. You here are Abſolute; if you will have 
The Leading of your own Revenges ; take 
The half of my Commiſſion, and reſolve 
Whether to beat againſt the Gates of Rome, 

Or firſt AMiCQt 'em in remoter Parts: 

But come, let me preſent you to our Nobles, 

That will confirm my words: A thouſand Welcomes, 

And more a Friend, than e're an Enemy : | 

Yet Martizes that was Much. | {| Exennt. 

1 Sexy. Here's a ſtrange Alteration ! 

2 Serv. By this Hand I thought to have Cudgell'd him, and yet 
my mind gave me, his Cloaths bely'd him. 

1 Sery. What an Arm he has? Why, he turn'd me about be- 
tween a Finger and a Thumb, as a Man wou'd ſet up a Top. 

2 Serv. Nay, I knew by his Face there was ſomething in him; 
he had Sir, a kind of Face methought-— I cannot tell how 'to 
term 1t. | 

x Serv. He had ſo; ſuch a looking, as it were — that, that 
you call your — what *de ye call't—well, won'd I were Hang'd 
but I thought there was .more in him than I cou'd Think : He 1s, 
ſimply, the rareſt Man i'th* World. 

- Enter a Third Servant. 

2 Serv. O Lads! Slaves! Well, I wou'd not be a Roman of 
all Nations, I had as live be a condemned Man, 

1S:rv, The Matter ? | 


3 Serv 
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3 Serv. Why, here's he that was wont to Thwack our Gene- 
rTal-—C ai Martins. pe] | 

2 Serv. How? Thwack our General.  -- | 


o 


3 Serv. No, I do not diretly fay Thwack him, but he was 
always enough for him. 

1 Serv, Come, we are Fellows and Friends, he was*ever too 
hard for him, I have heard him ſay fo himſelf. 

2 Serv, He was too hard for him, indefinitely, the laſt Engage- 
ment ; he Scotcht and Notcht him like any Carbarado. . 

3 Serv. Why, he's ſo made on yonder within, as if he was 
Son and Heir to 44ars; ſet at the upper end of the Table; no 
Queſtion askt him by any of our Senators, but they ſtand Bald 
before him: My Lord himſelf makes a very Miſtreſs of him. The 
ſhort of the Buſineſs is, Our General is cut i'th* Middle ;' but the 
one Half of what he was Yeſterday ; for the other has half his 
Commiſſion by the Grant of the whole Table ; which by the 
way, has ſomething ſowr'd our Maſter's Countenance: The: up- 
ſhot of all is, that this ſtrange Gueſt has Swora to ſtub the Gates 
of Rome, and Mow All down before him. + 

1 Serv. And he's as like to do't as any Man; for look you Sir, - 
he has as many Friends as Enemies; which Friends Sir, as it 
were, durſt not (look you Sir) ſhew themſelves (as we ſay) his 
Friends whilſt he was in DereCQtitude, £- 

2 Serv. DereQitude, What's that ? | Fe FIG 

1 Serv. Why? that is (d'ye conceive me Sir) DireCtitudes 
but when they ſhall ſee his Creſt up again, and the Man in Blood, 
they will out of the& Burroughs like Conies after Rain. | 

2 Serv. But when goes this forward? 

3 Serv. Why to Morrow, to Day, this Minute, you ſhall hear - 
the Drum ſtruck up this Afternoon; *tis as it were, a parx of their * 
Feaſt, and to be Executed before they wipe their Lips. 

2 Serv. Why then we ſhall have a ſtirring World agen. 

2 Serv. Right; I hate this mouldy Peace; *tis good for nothing £0 
but to ruſt Iron, and increaſe Taylors ; *tis a getter of more Ba- ER 
ſtard Children, than War's a Deſtroyer of *em. = | 

2 Serv. Away, here comes our General with a Frown in his 
Forehead, and our Termegent Controller, Nzzridizs with him. 

3 Serv. He is ever the Harbinger to Miſchief; his former Com- 
mand was uader Caizs Martius, who 7 Rs him with phos 
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{tody of Coricles, which he fairly gives up- to Aufidins 3 at a cloſe: 
Revenge he never fails; yet he that Lives to ſee him Hang'd; 
may Dye- before the Year's our: And there's Prophecy - without: 
Conjuring. / | | | FExeunt.. 
Enter Aufidius ad Nigridius. 

Nigr. What Circe Sir, has wrought you: to this Change: 
By Hell I rather ſhou'd have thought to have. ſeen, 
Serpents with Doves embrac't, than this Agreement; 
Call but to Mind your Mornings: Wiſer Thoughts: 
Where is that fiery Reſolution vaniſht ? 
Have you, My Lord, forgot: your Mornings Vow ? 
It ſeem'd the Voice of Fate. | 


Auf. Nigridius, No, | | | 

The Accents till are freſh upon' my Mind; : 
- I Swore, and call'd the Elements to Witneſs, 

If I, and Camus Martius met once more, 
That teeming Hour, Corto/es or Rome, 
Ia him or me ſhou'd Periſh. 

Nler. Such a Sound, 
And Utrter'd, with ſo ſtern a Brow, ſhot Terror;. 
And to our View, Confeſt-a flaming Mars - 
But now” (forgive me Sir) you: ſeem: reduc'd: 
To Leſs, than Man, the Shaddow of your: ſelf: + 
What Witchcraft drew your Mind: to this Alliance: 
With him, whoſe only Gemius of the World 
Had Pow'r to Vie with yours ?- 

Auf. Re bears himfſelt more Proudly, 
Eva to my Perſon, than I thought he wou'd; 

. When late-I did: embrace him ; but his Nature 

In that's no: Changeling, and I muſt excuſe 
What cannot be. Amended. | To 

Nigr. Yet I wiſh 
You had not took this joynt: Commiſſion with hin -- 
But either born the Attion all your ſelf,. FILE 
Or left it whole to him. 
; Auf, 1 underſtand Thee 
Bur ſpare to Fret a Lyon in the Toit. 

Nigr: The Palſy Senate lay their: Fears. aſide, 
And reſt on; his ProteCtion-as. a Gods: ED 7 
Your: Souldiers uſe him as. their Grace 'fore Meat : 


? 
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Their Talk at Table, and their Thanks when done: 

What Eſtimation {hall your Foes take for you, 

When you are left, and darkn'd to your own: 

Heayk in what Notes the very Rabble greet him. [Shout h.r-. 
Auf. Death ! Hell! This Infamy enflames my Breſt, 

Makes Emulation higher boyl, than ever : : 

T11 fink Corzotes, but Pll yet break with him; | 
And wreck the State, rather than want a Quarrel. [Exennt. 
Brutus 4 oze Door, Menenius at the other. 

Bru. We ſtood to't in good time—here comes Menenins ; 
O! He is grown of late moſt Courteous: Hail Sir, 
Your.Coriolanus is not much Miſt you ſee, 
But with hjs Friends; the Common-wealth ſtands ſtill, 
And fo wou'd do, were he more Angry at it. 
Men, Come, all is well, and- might have been much better— 
Bru. Where is he, hear you? - | _ 
Men. Nay, I hear Nothing. 
Bru, He was a worthy Officer i'th* War ; 


| But Inſolent, Ambitious, and AﬀeQing 


A ſingle Sway. 
es, I think not ſo. | 
Enter Scicinius haſtily, with the Rabble, crying, Gods $:ve our 
' ., Noble Tribunes, &c. "i 
Bru. The Matter Brother: Whom bring you there? * lf 
Sic. This Slave, whom I am ſending to CorreQtion, 
Reports, The Yo{ſces, with two ſeveral Pow'rs, 
Are entred on the Romaz Territories ; 
ArdYwaſt with Sword and Fire, what lies before. 
This he Reports, ſet on by envious Parties, - 
To Fright the Peoples Quiet. | 
I C#4, Ay, Il be ſworn he has ſet me in terrible Twittering, 
My Heart beats ſtill. | | 
”® Men. "Tis Fierce Aufidins, 
Who hearing of our Martins Baniſhment, 
Thruſts forth his Horns agen, that were ſhut in, \ 
Whilſt Martins ſtood for Rome. 
Bru. Go'ſee the Villain Whipt. 
Men. Firſt reaſon with him. 
Sic. Let him be Laſht before the Peoples Eyes. 
I Cit. I, I, Whip him; ſuch another Fright upon me, wou'd 
| G2 make 
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make my Wiſe Miſearry. 
| Enter anothes Meſſenger ; 
Meſ. Haſt, haſt my Lords, you are ſent for to the Sexate, 
A fearful Army led by Cains Martins, 
Aſſiſted by Avfidins, Spoyls our Territories, 
" Conſumes with Arms and Fire, what lies before em. 
1 Cit. How! Caius Martias comming ; All Dead Men, Dead? 
dead! dead! 
Men. O you have made good work: What News my Lord? 
Enter Senator. 
Meſ. Cominins, on the Spur, is gotie to meet,. 
And pacify the raging Martins. 
Mex. *Twill be impoffible. 
Meſ. The Senate thinks fo ; 
-He Leads the Yolfces Tike their God, a Being: 
Made by ſome other Deity than Natyre, 
That forms Man better. __.. 
- _ Men. You have nitade precious Work = 
You, and your Apron Men, that- ſtood i mich 
Upon the Voice of Occupation, and 
The Breath of Garlick eaters. 
All Cit. Ay, we ſhall be Otcupy*d wht + Vengeatice: 
Men. He'll ſhake your K9##&abour 'Your FISH | 
As Hercules did ſhake down. Mellow Fruit: * 
Both Trib. Bat is this true Sir ? 
Sex. You'l difolve- to Gelly, 
Before you find it otherwiſe; the Gittics' 
That were Ally't to Rome, Revole each Minute. _ _ 
£ Cit. Undone, undone, we are 4ll uddone, unleſs the Noble 
Man have Merey. 
Ser. And who ſhall asK it? 
The T7:bunes cannot do't for ſhame, and: you. 
Deſerve ſuch pitty of him, as the” woof 
Do's from the Sheapherd- for his P tends, if they 
Shou'd ſay, be g66d' to: Rome, he'll cenſure * em: - 
As Enemies to him. | 
Men. True, were he putting'to' my Houſe, the Brand. 
That ſhou'd Conſume it,; I con'd ror faj ay GeaRe, : 1, 
Your Curs here-from the Citty Hooted hint: , Bn 
Bur Oh ! I fear” youl Roar: tim itt agen.” 
| Enter 


Tilt oboe bY fS 
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Enter all the reſt of the Citizens with 4 confus'd Cry, and La- 

mentation." 

Sev; Look; here cots the” Whole Kenna: You are they | 
That made the Air unwholfome, with 
The caſting 'up your greaſy - Caps, and Hooting 
At Coriolanus Baniſhment : now he's s comming 
To. pay you for your bellowing; tis no matter, 
If he cou'd Burn us Al itito one Coal; 
We have deſerv'd it. 

All. The Gods be gracious to Us, we hos r fearful News. - 

1 Cir. For my own part, when, I ſaid Baniſh him, I ſaid *twas 
Pitty. 

4g Cit.. And ſo did I;. and to fay Truth, ſo did All of Us: Well, 
we did, that we did, for the Beſt ; 40d though we willingly con- 
{ſented to his Batiſhinetit, yet it Was: - againſt our Wills. 

x Cit. I, I, Fever faid we were in the "VG: 

All. I, and To did we. "All. 

4 \ Ever 'Cominins.”:/ 
£ Cir; Let ine ſte what His Face Hayst fo: Kitt * alack Dead, 


'$: 


| dead, dead! Alt dead Men. 


Sen. Welcome my Lord; What Influence had your Interceſfſion 
With enrag'd Coriolanvs.. |. 

Com, Nothing : He Wou'd not ſeem to know x me. 

Men. Hear you that? 

Com. Yet once he C 11'd.me Py my Name; 
1 urgd our old Acquaintance, and the. Drops | 
That we have Bled together, bur i in vain: Cortolanw 
= ms ndt*anſer to;  forbad all Names ; 

2a kind: o Nothias Titleleſs, 
him a Kame, o'th* Fire, 

In- burn! e. 

All err: Alack? alack! &c. 

Comz.. I minded him-bow. Royal "twas to'Pardon,. 
When it wis leaſt ys cd ; he reply'd; 
It- was. a fort Big abonlioo of a State, 
voy on they" ha Shur, and.ſtill wou'd do ſo-- 

eh, Very well, 

Cond: I ry dat laſt to Waken his LIONS 
For his own private Fr riengs ;.| us, anſwer was. 
He + hl not {tay to" cull? Fax ina Pile 


© 
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Of noyſome muſty Chaft.. Rd NL OI 
x Cit. How ? Chaff? What, do's he make no more of us but 


Chaff? And will he burn .his, Mother. and -Wife, rather, than nor 


" 


' make Finder of us?. The Goas be, gracious to. us. 


Ww 


Bru. Now . good Menenins, if you Love your Country, 
Or Pitty Her Diftrefs, become Her Pleader ;, 
Your pow'rful Tongue may be of force to ſtop./him, 
More than- the inſtant Army we can Raiſe. | 
Mey. No, I'll not meddle. 2 
Sic. Pray go to him. 
Men. What ſhou'd I do? Bo 
Bru. Only make tryal what your Love can work 
For Rome, With Martiw. , -. , (x: | 
All Cit. Kneeling] Beſeech' you. moſt Noble Menenins. 
Men. Well, 1 will under-take't, and think he'll hear me, 
Though much diſcourag'd with Comin Treatment ; 
Yet I will prove him with my ableſt Speed. . | 
» I Cit, The Gods preſerve. you Sir, Commend my hearty Af- 
feQtions to him ; and if it ſtand with his good liking, we'll hang 
up our Tribnnes, and ſend him them for a Token. 
Com. He'll never hear him; _ | 
T tell you, he: fits Thron'd in Gold; his Eye 
All Red, as *twou'd Burn Rome; his. Injury 
The Jayler to his Pitty ; I kneel'd to him, 
*Twas very faintly he faid Riſe; diſmiſt me ._ 
Thus with his ſpeechleſs Hand ; what he reſolv'd, 
He ſent in Writing after me; and that 
Moſt Fatal. Therefore curſe your Crime, and Periſh.. ,___ 
1 Cit. Some comfort yet, that we have theſe Vipers EU FLOSS ; 
Come Neighbours, we'll ſee them ſmoak before us. Away, a- 
way With 'em. Exeunt. Haling and Dragging off the Tribunes. 


Scene Opening, fhews Corioltanus ,/eated in! State, 'in 4 rich Pavi- 


lion, his Guards and Souldiers with lighted Torches, as ready to - 


fet Fire on Rome ; Petitioners as from the Citty offer him Pa- 
' pers, which he ſcornfully throws by: At length Menenius comes 


forward, and ſpeaks io' him: Aufidius with Nigridius, meting 


Remarks on "em. 


Men. Now may the Gods in hourly Councel fit, _ 
; . - . For 
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For thy Proſperity, and Love Thee, *. JT He =D 
As thy old Father Menenirs do's: - 11 ET © 
O Son! my Son, What Fury ſways thy Bickſt? 
Thou art prfparing; Fire for- us; look here, R ny 
Here's Water for the Flames: | 
Moſt hardly was E wrought to come to Thee; ' © 
But being aſſur'd none but my Rlfcou'd move Thee ; 
I come, blown out from Rome with gales of Sighs.- 
Cor. Away. | A 
Men. How ? [2 Ns 
Cor. No words Friend : ns wit,” or-Child, 1 know not; 
Pm not my own, -but ſervanted: to othefs;? WY 1 
Mine was the injury, but the' Remiffivn © 
| Lies not with me, but in- the 70//ces Breaſt; 
And Rome muſt ftand to them for their Account: 
| That we were Friends, forgetfulneſs myft blot; 
E're lawleſs Pitty move: Therefore be gone, * a 
My Ears againſt your Pray*rs are ſtronger, than __ 
Your Gates againſt my Arms: Yet 'caute 1 Lov'd Thee;. 
Take this with thee; E Writ it for thy Sake, | 
And meant Chave ſent:it: Another word! Menenin:, 
I muſt not hear Thee ſpeak: 'This Ma, Abfdinis; pins canon 
Was my beſt Lov'd in Rome; 'yet thou beholdſt—— © | 
Auf. You bear'a conſtant Temper; 
Coy. His Love to me, FREY Nee 9 
Was much beyond the Kindaek of a Father" 
And I return'd him more than filial Duty; - 
"Their lateſt Refuge was'to ſorid "him t6-me. 
Auf. You-are two Rigorous- ' | 
Nigr. Faſten ;but-that upon him, -and*/you' Gain” 
The Point we wiſh. 
Cor. Now plant our Fires againſt the Gates of Rom”: 
Bid all Tr#xpers Sound; ' ag 
They ſhall have Mulick to their Mining Cilty. | 
As they Advance with their Lights, Enter from the other fi te, Vo-: 
© Jumnia, Virgilia, and Young Martivs, with the 7: ſy of the c Ro- 
man. Ladies a/l in Monruing, | | 
Cor. Look there, -my Mother, Wie, Sd thrl pitting 
Are come to Meet our Triumph on its way, 
And be Spetators of our keen Revenge, 
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-On this ingrateful Town. 1 + 4; |» 
Firg. My deareft Lord ! 5 aeP »:14::4 
Vol. My Firltboſh. uy Ol: got RW ning 
Cor. Life of my Lite, Fly to me? ;O. a Kifs,, WW 
Long as my Exile, Sweet as my Revenge ; "494% 
And thou my Turtle, Neſt Thee in,.my: Heart: .- 1 (To the Boy) 
Forgive me Gods, that any. deareſt ,Tranſpare,/ - |, | 
Shou'd make my;charm'd Senſe, unſaluted, leaye - 
The Nobleſt Mother — fink my Knee in Earth, 
Of deepeſt Duty more Impreſſion 'ſhew, 
Than that; of common, Sons.* 7 - ++ 4 
_ . Cor. What means this Silence? What, theſe fable: Weeds? 
This Troop of Stars beſet with darkeſt Night : ' ; 
O Mother, Wife! Two deeply you have took 
My Baniſhment, and I muſt chide your: Sorrow. 
This Sadneſs for my Abſence, ſhew'd Diſpair 
Of Injur'd Martizs Virtue, calld. in Queſtion, 
' The Juſtice: of the Gods for my Revenge ; 
Virgilia ſpeak, ſpeak Mother ; at your Feet - 
Behold a kneeling Conqueror: Anſwer to me. 


Vol. Riſe Martins, up, Cortolanis Tile ; - R 1 
Whilſt with no ſofter Cuſhion than theſe Flints; | 1 "MF 


I Kneel to thee, and with this new Submiſſion; 
Shew Duty as miſtaken all this while, 
Between. the Son and Parent. | 
Cor. What's this? Your,.Knees to. me 2; 
Then let the Pibbles of 'the Hungry Beach, 
Change Station with the Stars; the Mutinous. Winds, 
Snatch Mountain-Oaks, and hurl em at the Sun ; 
Let all Impoſſibilities have Being, 
And Nature, fall ag Giddy with the Round. | 
Vl. My Fire-Ey'd Warrior, Do. you know: this Lady? 
Cor. The Noble Siſter. of Publicols, | 
The Moon of Rome, Chaſt as the frozen Snow, 
That hangs on Diana's Temple. 
Yol. And this divine Epitome of-yours ; - 
This little ;Martizs whom. full Time: ſhall ripen 
-Into your perfeCt ſelf. (: 
-Cor. The God of Battles, | 
With 
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With the Conſent of fav'ring Fove inſpire _ 
Thy Thoughts with Nobleneſs ; that Ss mayſt prove, 
The Wars proud $Standerd fixt in Tides of Blood ; 
Like a tall Sei-mark o're the daſhing Waves, 
And ſaving thoſe that view Thee. 
Yol. Your Knee Sirrah, 
Ev'n He, your Wife, theſe Ladies, and my Self, 
Are humble Suitors— 
Cor. Oh my boding Heart ! 
Pol. This Liv'ry was not for your Abſence worn ; 
So dear we knew your fafety to the Gods: 
But now put on as funeral Robes, and Mourning 
For our expiring Rome. O ſpare thy Country, 
And do not Murder Nature. 
Cor. Witneſs for me | 
You conqu'ring Hoſt, and Thou my valiant Partner ; 
What Tenderneſs and Duty I have ſhewn 
Theſe Ladies, whilſt they did converſe with me 
As Wife and Mother : but ſince they exceed 
The Bounds of Kindred, and encroach upon 
Affairs of State, I as the Yolſces General, 
Support their Dignity, and take my Pomp; {Aſcends his Throne. 


| Yet Nature ſhall to any ſuit, unlock 


Our yielding Ear, that do's not tend to Save 
The Komas State, and Barring our Revenge; 
In that particular, I ſhall forget 
All enter-courſe of Blood :; 
Standing as Man were Author of himſelf, 
And knew no other Kin. 

; Yol. No more, no more ; 
You have faid you will not grant us any thiag, 


* For we have nothing elſe to ask, bur that 
.- Which you deny atready— yet we'll ſpeak. 


Cor. Aufidins, and you Yolſces, mark, for we 
Hear nought from Rome in private—your requeſt : 
What ſecks that lovely Tempter, whoſe Dove's Eyes 
Cou'd make the Gods forſworn-—but ſhake not me? 
Firg. Think with your ſelf my once indulgent Lord, 


- How more unhappy than all living Women, 


Are we come hither, ſince thy ſight, that ſhou'd 2 
H- Make 
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Make our Eyes flow with Joy, ftrikes. Terrour through us ; 
Forcing the | —olraa Wife, and Chuld, to ſee ns 
The Son, the Husband, and the Father, tearing. 
His Countries Bowels with unnatural Rage, Go 
Whilſt frighted Deſtiny diſowns the Deed, 
And {Hell is ſtruck with Horrour, 

Yol. Thou debarr'{t-us: | 
Ev'n of our Prayr's. to th* Gods, and to this Hour, 
No Wretchedneſs was e're deny'd that help: 
How ſhall we ask the Death. of Rowe, or thee, 
Oppos'd in fatal War; and one muft fall? 
Moſt wretched Martizs, thou bleed eviry way:-: 
For know *tis ſworn betwixt thy Wife and me, 
In that curft- hour that Thou deſpoilſt our Citty, 
Thou tread'ſt upon thy Mother's . Earth: 

Firg. And mine; and this ſweet ſmiling Flow'r. 


Boy. He ſhall not tread on me, Tll run away till Iam bigger; 


But then I'll Fight. - $4 
Cor. Not to be ſtruck with Woman's tenderneſs, 
Requires, nor Child's, nor . Woman's Face to ſee. 


Thave fate too long. [Doeends. 


Firg. Nay, go not from us thus: - 
If it were ſo, that our Requeſt dad tend-- 
To Save the Romans, thereby to Deſtroy 
The Yolſces, whom you ſerve, you might condemn us, 
As Poys'ners of your Honour : No, our ſuit | 
Is but to Reconcile 'em, that the Yolſces 
May. fay, This Mercy we have ſhewn. the Romazs.; 
This..we receiv'd, whilft either Party gives . | 
- The Praiſe to Thee, and blefs thy Memory, 
For. making. this dear Peace. 
Yol. Thou know'ftt my Son,: 
Th' event of War's uncertain; but *tis certain, 
That if thou Conquer Rome, the Benefit 
That thou ſhalt reap from. thence, is ſuch a Name, . 
As always ſhall be mention'd with: a Curſe: 
Thy Chronicle writ thus; The an was. Noble, 
But with his laſt performance ftaiwd his Glory, 
And left his Rowl > Fame, bat one foul Blot. 
Pauſe, and reply to this... 
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Cor, Why chills my Blood? 

Like a dull Aﬀtor now have I forgot 
My Part, and ftop even to a full Diſgrace: 
Away AfﬀeQtion; break ye Bonds of Nature: 
In me 'tis virtuous to be obſtinate: 

Bid our Drums ſtrike, - 

Yol. Speak Daughter ; Boy, ſpeak thou; 
Perhaps thy childiſhneſs may move: bim more, 
Than all our Reaſons: Never was tHere Man, 

So much to an indulgent Mother bound, 

Yet all negleQted. Here he ſees me begging : 
Say my requeſt's unjuſt, and ſpurn me back: 
But if it be not ſo-—he turns away. 
Down Ladies, let us ſhame him with our Knees: 
He bears more ſervice for his Countrys Foes, 
Than Pitty for our Prayers: Down, and finiſh ; 
This is our laſt; ſo will we back to Rome, 

And dye !th* common Slaughter—Nay, behold 
This Boy, that cannot tell what he wou'd have: 
Yet Kneels, and with up-lifted Hands, 
Becomes a pleader for his Country too: 
Remorſleſs ftill——Then give us our Diſpatch; 
We'll ſpeak no more, till Xozze be all on Fire. 


| Then joyning Curſes with the Crowd, expire. 


Cor. O- Mother-Goddelſs, dread Yolummnia, turn : 
What have you done? Behold the Heav*ns divide, 
And Gods look down on this amazing Scene ! 

O Mother Goddeſs, Heav'n-born Advocate ; 
A happy Victory you've gain'd for Rome, 
Though dang'rous for your Son. But let it come 
Aufidins, though we preſs not on the War, 
We'll frame convenient Peace. Now tell me Warriours, 
If you were in my ſtand, Wou'd you have heard 
A Mother leſs, or granted leſs, Aufidins? 
Auf. 1 was mov'd too. 

. Cor. 1 dare be {worn you were: | 

What Peace you'l make, adviſe me; for my part, 
{Il not to Rome, but back with you. * Lead on, 
Sound all our Trumpets — Ladies you deſerve 

To have a Temple built you: All Rowes Legions, 
| 22-3 
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With their Confed'rate Arms, cou'd ne*re have ſtood 
My ſworn Revenge, and turn'd this Tide of Blood. 


The End of the Fourth ACT. 


ACT the Fikth., 
SCENE town 


Enter Cominius, ad the Nobles leading Volumnia, Virgilia, and 


y0u7:g Martius, with the xeſt. of the Ladies and Attendants, the 
Citizens ſhouting. 


Com. MR Honour Ladies, might make Jaxo proud, 17s Vol. 
% 


To think whilſt youreceive tl? Applauſe of Rome,? & Virg. 

Your Marti: triumphs at Corzoles :. 

Corioles, that once has had the Honour 

To make- Rome tremble. 
| Enter Valeria. 

Val. Servant Ladzes,. your Servant.; your Ladiſhips are moſt happi- 


ty return'd: what misfortune had 7 to be indiſpo”d:at ſuch a ſeaſon: 


'T was the moſt uncivil Sickneſs !- I ſwear I had rather ha Dy'd at a. 
nother time ! O the Arguments that- I cou'd have usd upon this occaſs- | 


on with my Lord Coriolanus! 7 cowd have urg*d: the mo#t invinci- 
ble Arguments : 1 wowd have tall*t Greek to him rather than fail; nay, 
I wow'd have taxt his Breeding in the baſine(s ; flatly telling him, he 
was an wcivil Perſon to refuſe me; aud had never ſeen Athens. 

Yol. Indeed our Conqueſt was moſt difficult. | 

Val. why Madam, don't 1 know him? He's the deareſt obſtinate 
* Man! which I confeſs in aVulgar Perſon, were moſt inordinately, un- 
ſufferable ; but in him it looks: ſo Grand, Heroick, and Auguſt, that no 
eAra, Catalogue, Chronicle, Regiſter, or Annals of Time can ever —— 
Save me Juno; what, my little Souldier here too ! 

Runs. to young: Marti, 

Yol. He was a-ſilent Pleader in our Cauſe.. 

Val. 1 warrant, he loves a Drum better than his- Leſſon: his Fa- 
ther's own Son: I ſwear Madam, IT lookt on him on Wedneſday 
laſl-— right, *twas Wedneſday preciſely, (the ſame time that: Madam 

Pontia 
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Pontia told the moff egregious Story of a certain Senators Daughter, 
which we all: fwore Seoreſy to : pray Madam put me in mind to tell it 
preſently) 1 ſay, T lockt at him a whole Hour together , he has fach 2 
fixt, confirm'd, ſevere, _— Countenance, 1 warrant — I ſaw hins 
run after a gilacd Butterfly ; and when he had catclt it, he let it go 
agen ; then after it agen, and over and over he comes; and whether 
his Fall enrang'd him or no, or how '"twas, he did ſo fet his Teeth, 
and tear it) O Jupiter, How he Mammockt it 

Virg. One of his Father's Moods. 

Val. And 1 firear Madam, 'tis the greateft C omfort in nature to 
have *em take after their Anceſtors, for when they degenerate, they 
do as it were recede, decline, imminniſh . which your Ladifhip knows in 
mp amounts 10 —— My Lora Cominius ! Your Lordfhips moſt hum- 

le Servant, I beg your Lordſhips Par1on moſt inordinately. 

Com. Madam your Ladiſhip makes —— 

Val. 7 grant you my Lord, your Friendſhip with him went far in 
the Buſineſs, pretty Madam Flavia and 1, were both of that Opinion. 

Com. Your Ladiſhip too highly 

Val. 7 hold with you there too my Lord, ſhes the wittieſt Creature 
when ſhe's diſpos'd to Talk ; but ſhe has too much of my Failing, al-. 
ways ſilent in Company, which gives occaſion, moſt inordinately, to. 
the cenſorious world ,. inſomuch, that a modeſt Perſon muſt incontinently,, 
and to the outmoſt—though your forward Ladies by reaſon of a parti- 
eular Oh Jupiter ! what w4s 1 ſaying my Lord? 

Com. Ev what 

Val. Your Lordſhip's right again , want of exerciſing my Tongue, 


oft-times confounds my Notion — — {Page Whiſpers her. 
Page. Your rival Servants Madam, Flavins and. Proculus, wait 
for your Ladyſhips retarn. 


[Enter a Meſſenger with Letters to Virgilia. 
Val. Soft — ſix Senators, ſayſt thou, Haying for me at my Houſe ! 
Some urgent Afair ; better 1 ſwear be Jenorant of State-matteys than 
ſuffer this eternal Trouble : T, his "tis to Learn'd and TravelPd! 1 ſay 
'tis the moſt _— Thing not to be Lear#'d and TravelPd! 1 wow'd. 
not for the world but be diſl:uirb'd at all Hours upon Affairs : My Chaiy 
there; O Jupiter, 0 Attendance in this. world — your Lordſhip will 
excuſe me on conſideration —and your Ladyſhips : Your Lordfhips moſt 
humble Servant; your Servant Ladies ; your moſh humble Servant: 
EE Exit. . 
Yerg. O my boding fear ! Shewing the Letter. 
Amuidit: 
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'Amidfſt this general Joy begins our Sorrow ; 
This Mourning we put on for Rome, muſt now 
Become the Dreſs of our own private ſorrow. 
Com. What mean thoſe doletul Accents? , 
Virg. Falſe Nigridinus, 
(Disbanded for. his Villany by . Martizs) 
Is buſy for Revenge ; and hourly plots 
Againſt his precious Life: The induſtry 
Of good Mererins lends this information ; 
Whilſt 4477/5, confident 1n Innocence, 
Is obſtraately blind to all his dangers; | 
Though in the Walls of an offended Citty, 
Whole: Streets yet: mourn the Slaughter he has made. 

Yol. The Gods -provide us then more noble Work, 
To give our Virtues, yet a brighter Ray: 

Come. my Firgilia; with our ableſt ſpeed, 
We will betake us to Corioles. 

Com. Conſider Madam, what th" event may be; 
Your Aid uncertain, but your Danger ure. 

Virz. Needful Suſpition, neceflary Caution, . 

He reckons only- better terms for fear ; 

His Life ts therefore. any. Villains Prize: 

And he that dares not face a waking Ezv' much, 
May kill a ſleeping Gyazr. 

Boy. 'Shall not I go too? My Father promis'd to teach me to 
Fight: I wou'd fain learn; and if any body hurts him, T1 kill 
their Boys now ; and them, when I am bigger. 

Yol. Hear'ſt thon Yirgilia? All thy Martins Fire 
Lies ſhrouded in this little Frame, and ſhall 
With Time, break forth into as full a Blaze: 

O we delay our Enterprize too long, 
And ſeem ingrateful to the indulgent Pow'rs, 
That have decreed our Names, the immortal Glory, 
To Save Rome firſt, and then Cortolanxs. 
Com. The Gods, whoſe Temples you preſerv'd, prote& you. 


4 


: Enter Aufidius, aud Nigridius. 
Nigr. Compoſe this Fury, and: recall .your Reaſon. 
Auf. Preach Patience to the Winds, bid Tempeſts Sleep. 


The golden Opportunity is loſt, | 
And 
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And I cou'd curſe my ſelf as heartily 
As ever I did 24artivs: O Nigriding, 
Iam a lazy Trifler, and unworthy 
To be poſleft o'th* Beauty that I Love, 
Or be reveng'd upon the Man I hate: 
Why forc't I not my paſſage to his Heart ? 
Then pamper'd in the Banquet of his Blood, 
Flown hot, as flame born P4uzo, -to the Rape ; 
And quench't the Fevour in Y#rg:lia's Arms. 

Negr. Give 9're this Frenzy. 

Arf. Now each; Minute wrecks me, 
With the Remembrance of my former Pangs, 
Which War had almoft huſh't, and'' Blood! wa{l't out 
Her Dove-like Sorrow, when ſhe begg'd for' Rome, 
(With Eyes Tear-charg'd, yet ſparkling through the Dew, 
Whilſt charming Pitty dimpled each foft Cheek) 
Call'd back the Scene of my expeQing ' Youth 
When with vain promiſes. of Joys to come, 


I wak'd the Night, and watch't the Stars away; 
So was I wrapt anew th dazling Dream ; 


Believ'd her yet unwed ; believ'd: my ſelf - 
The happy Youth delign'd to. Reap. her Sweets ; 
To Lock the tender Beauty in my Arms; | 
Bluſhing, yet Granting + Trembling, and yet Embracing. 
I ſhall go Mad with: the Imagination. 


Nigr. Wake, wake my Lord from this fantaſtick Maze,: 


Return her Scorn upon: your Rival's head, 
And make at leaſt a Miſtreſs of Revenge : 
Ev'n now he makes his Entrance at our Gates ; 
Preſuming with a ſmooth and ſpecious Tale, 
To Acquit himſelf before the credulous People. 
Enter an Officer of Aufidious Party. 
Off. Our Lords o'th* Citty, Noble Full, * 
Are met in Councel at your Pallace, where. 
They crave your Preſence, having Summon'd thither : 
Your Partner Caizs Martins, to give In 
Th' Account of his Proceedings in this War; 
And t Anſwer at his Peril all Miſcarriage.” 
Auf. Go, tell *em It attend *em inſtantly ; 
Deliver *em this Paper, the Contents 


(56) 
Of what I have to Charge on Martiz, : 5 | 
And ſhall make good to his Face.  [Ex. Officer. 
Nier. Now Sir, How fares it with you? 
Auf. As with a Man by his own Alms empoyſon'd. 
Nizr. You hold your laſt Reſolve. 
Auf. 1 cannot tell 3 
We muſt proceed in't, as we find the People. 
Niger. The People will remain uncertain, whilſt 
You ſtand Competitors ; bur eithers fall, 
Leaves th' other Heir to All. 
af. 1 raigd him, pawn'd my Honour for his Truth, 
Whilſt the ily Flatterer ſeduc'd my Friends, 
Softning his Nature, never known before: 
So baſe a Grain of Cyxick obſtinacy : 
Baniſh't from Roe, I furniſh't him with Pow'r : 
Made him joynt Partner with me, gave him way 
In all his own deſires; nay, took ſome Pride 
To do my ſelf this wrong, till at the laſt, 
I ſeem'd his Follower, not his Patron. 
Ntpr. True, | 
Our Army wonder'd at it, and at laſt, 
When he had carry'd Rome, and that we look't 
For no leſs Spoil, than Glory —&— 
Auf. O there's it ! 
For which my Sinews ſhall be firetch't upon him. 
Nigr. Your Native-Town you enter'd like a Pilgrim, 
And had no welcome Home ; whilſt he return'd, 
Tortring the Air with Noiſe ; and patient Fools, 
Whoſe Children he had Slaughter'd ; tore their Throats, 
With ſhouting his Applauſe. 
Auf. Wreck me no more, : 
His Tryumphs ſleep this Day ; then ſbalt thou fee, 
Thy Tulis Glorics bloom a ſecond Spring : 
I ſhall be yet the Wonder of the Crowd, 
When this Controller of my Fate is gone: 
*Tis Odds our Sezate doom him ; bur if not, 
IU have my Party planted near thy News. 
Enter the Officer. 
OF. My Lord, the Councel have perus'd your Paper, 
And {ummon your Appearance inſtantly. 
"What will {urprize you more: I met ev'n now Volumnia 
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"In. 


 'Volumnis with Virgilie, and young Mertie, | 


Juft enter'd our Cor#oles, . - | 
And haſtily enquiring for your Palace; _ 
Menenins at that inſtant paſhog by. | | 29 
Auf. Thou tell'fi, me Wonders, but I know. thy Truth. 
Nigridizs, help me now to play this Game,. 
And draw at once our Net 9're the! whole Covey : 
They have not yet icen Martira. _; 
_ Off. No, Menenius of ring to.ConduR %m to him, 
They grew divided.in their Relotutions: .. 
AS 200 held 7 ung Ya ſeek out you, | 
Preſaming' on her farmer Pow'r with you ; 
Auf. No-more. Od Sormtgtt 1 | 
= Fs take our Guard along with you, 
Whilſt I attend the Councel :. Seize 'em All, 
Before they can artain to- fpeak with Martiz ; 
Diſpoſe 'em privately within our Palace ; 
Virgilia by her ſelf; you know-.my drift : 
For ſoon as I've fecur'd my. Rivals: Life, $ 


_ All lain'd i*th* Husbands Blood, Pl Force the Wife. = ([Excuxt. 


SCENE, 4 Falace. 

The Lords of Carioles, 45 ſet in Councel. 

x Loyd. Let Juſtice, Lords, reward his Services, & 
Far as his ConduQ ſhall be worthy found : | 
"Tis not unknown what Deeds he has perform'd, 
Since firſt he had the Leading of our Pow'rs; 
Moleſting hourly Romes.confed/rate- Citties; 

Reſtoring our loſt-Fields made rich with Blood ; 
Our-burden'd Souldiers groan'd beneath the Spoil : 
Yet — there to make a Hault in's Aion, 
Where moſt his Reſolugion was.requir'd; 
To flinch onr Service .at the: Gates of Rowe, 
And make+-a Treaty where'/ he ſhou'd have Storm'd ; 
Admits of no exca{e., and I,propoſe -it . 
To your impartial Cenſures — See he cones. 

* Enter Coriolanus; Aufidius 0» the other ſpde. 

Cor. Hail Lords, Iam return'd your Souidier ; 

Nao more infe&ed with my - Countries Love, 


2 


Than when I parted hence : be pleas'd to wo, 


That . 


"4 OO © 

That proſperouſly 1 kave attempted, ahd 

With bloody . paſſage Led your War, ; 

Ev'n to the Gates of Rome; our Spoils brought home,, 

Ten times oTe-pay the Charges of the Action: 

The Peace which with: the- Romans we have made, 

Brings no leſs honour to Cortoles, 

Than ſhame to Kome. Behold: rtheir- Conſul's Hand, 

With the Patricians, and the Seal o'th*  Sexate 

To Compoſition, fuch- as ne're- was gain'd - 

By proudeſt: Conquerour from the pettyeſt State: 

Peruſe. it. , and-approve my Services. , : 
Auf. Ha! that again: Lords, heard'you what he faid?: 


vl 


- Cor... ſay, FH have my Services approv'd- 


Aaf.. Wrong not ſo much your Patience Lords, to Read; 


That fabulous Commentary, but forthwith 
Give Sentence - 0n his moft' apparente——. 
Cor. Ha! Ss 
May I believe my Senſe? Down {\velling Heart, 
Thou wert my Partner, Tu; but take heed, 
No.more I ſay, and thank me for this warning: 
auf.” O Vaniuy !- OE os 2 
Cor. I ſay let me be Calm: - 
Auf. Out Blaſt — Read 'not-the Paper, Lords,. 
But tell the Traytor— 
Cor. Traytor! , 
Auf. That, Martins. | 
Cor. Martius ? | | 
Auf, 1, Martins, Cains Martins, Doft thou think; 
Fil grace thee with-thy Robbery, thy ſtola Name —. 
Coriolanns 1n Cortotes.. - | | 
Moſt ayful Lords o'th" State, perfidiouſly 
He has. betray'd your Buſineſs, and-giv'n -up,- 
(For certain drops of Dew) your Citty- Rope ; - 
I'fay your Citty to his Wife and I, 
Breaking his Oath of Service; calld no Councel 
Of War on This ; but at his Nurſes Tears, 
He whin'd aad roar'd away your ViQtory:: - | 
For a'few Tears, ſold-all our-Blood- and Labour, 
Whilft Pages bluſt't at him; and-Men of heart, 
' Look't wondring at each other. 


Cox. 
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Cor. Hearſt thou Mars ! : 
Auf. Name not the fiery God, thou Boy of Tears. 
Cor. Scorpions and Baſiltss) ' | 
All Lords. Silence on your Lives. 
Cor. Meaſureleſs Lyar, thou haft made my Heart, 
Too big for what contains it: Boy ? Oh Slave ! : 
Carrion-breed, creeping Inſet: Lords your Pardon ; 
"Tis the firſt time 1e're was forc't to Brawl, | | 
But your grave Judgment will conſent with me, 
To give this Fiend the Lye: Nay; his own Brawn; 
That wears my Stripes, his Vaſſal ' Body, 'that 
Muſt bear my Beatings with it to the Grave — 
Cut me to pieces Yoffces, Pound, Calcine me, 
And throw my Duſt to the Wind; yet when yo've Coe; 
If you have Writ your Annals true, 'tis: there, 
There Regiſtred to all Poſterity, th 
That, - as, an Eagle in a Dove-coat, fo 
Was Martius Slaught'ring in Cortoles. 
Auf. Dye Infolent. - | 
Stamps with his Foot, the Conſpirators Enter, and help him to 
wound Martius, who kills ſome, and hurts Aufidius. The 
| Lords riſe, and come forward. | 
I Lord. Guards, Guards, ſecure *em both: 
Tread not upon him; off: 
O Talus, thou haft done a deed, at which, 
Valour will Weep. 
Auf. Pray give me hearing, | | 
[4 confus'd Noiſe heard from abroad. 
2 Lord, Heark what Confuſion ſtorms withour. | 
| _ Enter Nigridius haſtily. 
Nigr. Haſt, haſt'my Lords, diſperſe to every Quarter, 
Our City's up in Arms,” Aufidius Legions 
Oppos'd by thoſe were led by Caius Martins. 
Prepare for dreadful Battle in our Streets, 
Ualeſs your ſpeedy preſence quell their Fury. 
1 Lord. Diſperſe my Lords, each to a ſeveral Quarter, 
With your belt skill, to quench theſe rhreatning Flames. 
\ [Exeunt Lords ſeveral, 
Nigr. Curſt chance ! Why bought you your Revenge fo dear ? 
Auf. There's Blood upon thee. 
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_ And I am touch't wit 
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Nigr. Blood long Thirſted for. Es {rhe Noiſe continues: 


Cor. *Tis juſt you Gods, to give my. Death, this. Pomp; . 
Tis fit, that when Coriolanw. Dies,; ..,., . {5 gs 
Corioles ſhall fall rheir Sacrifice; . | 
Ev'n thou my Bond-flave follow in: the Tryumph ;. 
Haſt" then, and wait me to the.nether: World. . 
Auf. No, I have hs Fol pleaſant Scene to Aft; 
My Bliſs; but Fiend; thy Hell ; bring in. /irgi/ze. . 
Cor. Virgtlia? ©. ; | 
Auf. Yes, 1he's here, here in the Palace ; 
Out of her. Roman Virtue come. to. feek yous,,. 
And- ſpy thoſe dangers out, which you were blind to, 
Thou'lr not believe thy Foe, but heark,, {he:comes ; 
F charge thee Dye not yet, till thou, haſt {zen 


* Our Scene: of Pleaſures; to thy Face Il Force her; 


Glut my laſt Minuits with a double Hts. | 
And: in. Revenges. Sweets. and Loves, Expire. 
Virgilia- brought in. Wounded. 
In Blood? Nzgridizs look! Behold a. aghs, 
Wou'd turn the CO CSI age 1s gone, 
1 Sorrow—Mmy faint Nerves: 
Refuſe my Weight, and: haſty. Death invades. 
At eviry Pore gs iy 
Virg. Betray me not. thou. ſluggiſh Blood, ſtream faſter, 
I, now the. ſtubborn Heart reſigns, and takes. 
The proud Deſtroyer. to her. inmoſt Courts. 
Cor. O Heav'n! ER 
Virg. *Tis near, for that was: Martizs Voice ;- 
My Eyes. are. dim; but that dear Sound agen ;- 
Q where, my dear Lord? Speak! 
Cor. If I do wake, [Ry 
And that bright diſmal Obje& be. Yirgiha,. 
Tell me what Sacrilegious Hand has Rain, 
The whiteſt Innocence that Heay'n.:e*re. form'd:- 
What-Rage cou'd hurt, a Gentleneſs. like thine, 
Whoſe tender-Soul cou'd wee ; 
O're dying Roſes, and at Blolſoms fall? - 
Tell me thou Turtle, rufled-in a Storm ; 
What chance ſeduc'd"thee- to theſe Caves of Slaughter ?- 
What means that purple Dew upon thy Breaſt ? | 


Virg. 


Ott Dark! dark! O,.O. [Dzes-. 
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'« © Seal with thy dear Hand theſe dyjr 


* 'Gaſh't, Rack'r, Diſtorted. 
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To theſe cold Cheeks la a Wing oe? atid t 
Take my. unſpotted; Soul; in! this $ laſt: Sigh. 
Cor. Make way. ye Stars, a nobler Brightneb comes: 
Ariadne ſhall to thee reſign. ae Crow 
Yet my. Yrg/lia'mount' nor to Merit n 
But ge Ho. To ay Lent oat a: Sha 
My Grief ta — ve ? O 
And on her Cheeks'a fearter'® Parple ſrniles, 8903 
Like gon of Si nee a ſetcing Day ; Fi ity 1 
But Oh my Heart by le t. her 
Volumnia, and my. li Ke th ling & P MN Ree Ta 
Where -are they ? Some e's Go, 7 de t; ibform, me. 
Nigr.. Trouble not Heav'n for your Intelli 
Cor. Nigridius here? Then Heay'n-indeed is; 's difiant ! 
Nigr. With ſilent. Tranſport, . Martine, 1 have ſtood 
To ſee thy. Panpy; to have haften'd"on. thy Death, . 
Had been-too poor Revenge ; remember Martins, 
The Stripes, and foul difgrace thou lai | upon: me, .. 
When once I bear Commiſſion under thee : 
Thou mad'{t me paſs. the Fork. befare my Souldiers, . 
Diſcarded; Branded, Hooted from.the Camp. 
Cor. 1 do, remember thy: unequal Villany,:, 
Had ex _—Y Puniſhment. 


Nigr. That day 
Thou Rees this Blood from thy own Vitals; Martins: 


"Tis thy young Boys, whom Tthis Hour have Mangled,. 


Cor. Othis Tale of Horrour; 
Wou'd rouſe the ſleeping Father from tns Grave ! 
Yet Strength forſakes me for the dear Revenge. 
Well, Cerberus, How: then digit thou diſpoſe.him ? | 


Didſt cat him? > 
; _ NBers»- 


% 
A 

les EE CE EIEITINET 06 P _ 
"Ho Sams <9 Ig ey es et et Fary/ the. r#vbe. , wa a pr wy "_ $— 


( 62) 
"Niger. Havin kill'd your old Menenine, . | 4 


| Of ring his. feeble Ven pets ſtreight 1 threw I 6 
The Tortur'd Brat, wit be} og OP Fn inns .. co 


In quickeſt Senſe of P Be 

Into Yolumnia's Arms, Uoctaio'a” 

Her Rowan Temper; We: Wk Line ESR 

And moſt inſultii ded to her Suff rings ; 

I rous'd her ſilent Grief, a loud Diſorder; . 

Then left her tg the. Tempeſt of her. Fury, 

To A& my Part, and'be her own Eo ED 

- Cor, Convultions! F eavers! bleweſt Peſtilence ? 

Sleep on Virgilia, Wake*not to a Story, 

Whoſe Horrour wou'd exceed the Force of Death, 

And turn thee into Stone. | 

Enter Volumnia Dijtrated, with; þ young Martius under her Arm. 

rol. Soft, ſoft; Real but, the Watch: mod. whilſt Og Sleep, 

And we paſs Free. _ 
Cor. Furies ! The Fiend fpoke Truth. 

O my poor Boy ! Moſt wretched Wy ih Oh! RL 
Vol. Strike ; Ferike you Your, Forche: the Stars deſcend? 

We wander id 

| Heark! Boreas fees og up his roaring Crew: 

My_ Wings, and. PI! among '<m; "wreath. my "Head 


With flaming ereaxs load my_Arm with Thunder ; POTTER 


Which as 1 nimbly- evt. my cloudy. Way, 
1'll hurl on the ingrateful Earth, and aig 
To hear the Morta Fi Yelling. 

Nier. Mark you this ? 

Pol. I, there's th® He/perian Dragon, I maſt paſs him, 
Before I reach the golden” Bough ; there Cerberus, | 
"Gorge thy curſt Maw with that, and ceaſe thy "Barking ; © 
*'Tis. a delicious Morlel. | 

Cor. Earth and _ Heay'n !. 

Is this Yolunnia? Martins awful Mother, 
And Romes Minerva. | fy 

Boy. Dear Sir ſpeak to my Grand-Mother, - 

Perhaps ſhe'll anſwer you., 
Yol. Ha! What a merry, World 1s this Eliziom! 
See how the youthful Sheepherds trip. to. the Pipe, 
And. fat Siler waddles itn the Round. 
Beware 
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Beware thy: Horns, Pay, Capia's with their Bow-ſtrinps. 
Have: ty'd-*em faſt to'th* Tree !' Ah, ha! ha! hat © 
What's that ? a-Summons to me. from the Gods? _ © 
Back 4ercary, and tell *em III appear.  , © 
All Heav'n iball know-how much'l have been wrong'd: © © 
They tore my. little Martins from my Arms: TEND.” 
'| Broke all his innocent Limbs before my Face. 

| © Indeed I never did deſerve this uſage ; 
For I was always Kind and' Charitable; 
For Virtue fam'd; and as I do remember; 
"Twas I ſav'd Rome, preſerv'd ten thouſand Infants, 
From being Maſlacred like my poor Boy ! 
- How ? Juno dead! The Thunderer then is mine, 
And I'll have more than Funo's priviledge : 
See how the «ther ſmoaks, the Chriſftaline 
Falls clatt'ring down! This giddy Phaeton 
Will ſer the World on Fire! Down with him. Fove >. = 
| Wilt, thou not. Bolt him &—TheniFll AS thy [Part +. 3 
; Force from thy ochibl Hand rhe Rarging Dart; | $ 
' And'thus I ſtrike my Thunder through his Heart. 

Snatches a Partizan from the foremoſt” of the Guards, and 
. firikes Nigridius through, as ſhe runs off. | 

Cor. There {truck the. Gods. _ | 
Boy. Look where my Mother ſleeps, pray wake her Sir; | 
FE have heard my Nurſe ſpeak of a dying Chuld, 
And fancy it is now juſt ſo with me ; 
I fain wou'd hear my Mother bleſs me firſt. 

Cor, My pretty Innocence, ſhe do's not ileep. 

Boy. Perhaps then I have done ſome.Fault, makes her 
Not ſpeak to me. 

Cor. O Goas! may this be born?! 

Boy. 1 fain wou'd claſp you too; but.when I try. 
To lift my Arms up to your Neck, . 
\|;}There's ſomething holds 'em. 
Cor. Thy Torturers my Boy have crippled *ems - 
| And gaſh't thy pretty Cheeks. } 

Boy. 1 know you Lov'd 'em; 
But truly 'twas no fault of mine; they did it 
Becauſe I wou'd not cry ; and I have heard _ 
My Grand-Mother ſay, a Roman General's Son : 
Shou'd never cry. + Cor... 


Wh 
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Pleas'd with the. Prize, [£01 


is £x0V At Ft fa iden A Fe : y 
1 know nor whether; good Sir & hold mera 


The.chilling Dam ils: r Hears. my 1 

'F evai on. 

Thus, as PR PE of lome fa 
in baſe gd Na oa? 6 EE TEAR 

In S on his Prec 

Then: to Tome- peaceful Country =” 
So, graſping in each Arm " Treaſure, 1. +: 
calm- __ fly. 
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© [Dues; 


TIDES - Spoken by Tein. 


Het? . No frendaye in this rorkd: ? 2 —_— 
* "Where. are, -our noiſy Bulhing Critichs? 'F hey. 


That heard no Scene, and Yet ian all the Phy! 7 


Run down by Maſques, to their old Shift they Yee 

And Rail at ©, for 1 wax - of. Repertee! 

well Gentlemeys, hoiv'&re ou doom to. Night, 

Methinks this Company's s 4 bleſſed Sight, 

And ſhews the Realms diſorder comi Right. | 

As we Thrive, with the Publick it do's paſs: 

The Play-Houſe #s the Nation's weather-Glaſs ; 

where like to tt Quick-Sitver the Andience,, fill 

As the State goes, is. found t0 Ebb or Full. 

Shall I Inform you one thing Gallants ? we 

n_our Vocation with the Saints agree: 

For as their Holders- —_ their Flock enchant, 

So we our. Audience charm with Noiſe and Rant : 
"Tis thus we Pleaſt;, and I dare take my Oath, 
That Decency and Sence, wowd Break us Both. © 
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